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“ SPERO MELIONA.” “NiL DES- 
R PERANDUM." 
BY 3. 8. FRELIGH. 
Though min hang grim o'er our passion-toss- 
od bark, 
And the future approaclics all checrless and 
duk, | 
Though the past is o'ershadow'd by crrors nud 
crimes, 
Resolve still to conquer, and ‘‘hope better 
times." j 


Though vicos allure us aud evils assail, 

And good resolutions repeatedly fail, 

Resolve stili to conquer, and nobly declare 

Independence of spirit, and “ newer des- 
pair.” 


We are acting our parts in the scenes of a 
play, 

Betweon two cternities passing away, 

And the golden-wing'd momeuts, fast flceting, 
shall tell 

Down the vista of time, if our acting is well. 


Let the past be forgotten—the future un- 
fear'd — 
The present improv'd, and our spirite bo 
cheer'd 
By Hope, journcy onward, and spite of the 
past 
We shall “conquer our fato,” and be happy 
„at last. 
Bt. Louis, September 8th, 1839. 


ge ~ -~ 
For the Spiritual Philosopher. 
HUMILITY. 


The bird that soars on highest wing, 
Builds on the ground her lowly nest; 
And she that doth mest sweetly aing, 
Bings m repose, when all things rest; 
In Lark ond Nightingale wa see 
What honor hath Humility! 


Whena Mary chose the better part, 
She mockly sat at Jesus’ fect ; , 
And Lydia's gently-opened heart 
Was made for God's own temple mect ; 
Fairest and best adorned is she 
Whose clothing te Humility! 


The Saint that wears Heaven's brighest crown, 
In deepest adoration bends $ 
The weight of glory bows him down 
Then most, when most his suul asemnds; 
Nearest God's throne itself must Le 
The footstool of Humility. G, 
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From the Buston Transcript. 
ISTEMVIEWS WITH THE SPIRITS! 


Mystextovs Raprinas IN BOSTON AND 


Cuarcestowx,—We find the following 
comuinnicution in the Springfield Re- 
publican of Sept. 17th. The editor re- 
imarka, in introducing it: “It is hardly 
neccrsnry to call attention to the article 
over the signature of Mr. Elmer, which we 
have caraped from his written notes and 
verbal narration. Mr. Elmer is well known, 
has the credit of being ashrewd man, not 
easily to be imposed npon, and a man 
whose truth and honesty nre certainly not 
to be questioned in this community, 
where he has resided for many years.” 


We give the communication here re- 
ferred to: 

Mr. Bowles: Perhaps it will interest 
your readers if yon will allow me to re- 
count to them eome of the wouders which 
I witnessed last week, m a series of in- 
tarviews with what are claimed to be 
“ Spirite.” On Wednesday evening, I 
very gindly acc af invitation trom 
my friend, Mr, ba Roy Sunderland, to 
witness the rappings at his office in Bos- 
ton. After several gentlemen, who, with 
myself, were thorough unbelievors, had 
intimately examined every part of the 
room, farniture, &c., we Were requested 
to form a circle uround the table. Mr, 
Sunderland then stated that his daughter, 
through whom the spirits usually respond- 
ed, was sot present, and-he should be 
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obliged to pntsevernl of those around the 
table intoa stite of tranes, and then see 
if he could get the spirits ‘to communicate 
through them. This he accomplished, 
and they commenced calling on the spir- 
its of their deprrted friends. They were 
Soom nnswered by the “raps” which I 
heard distinctly, and which appeared to 
‘be produced under the table, at different 
ints. [placed my hand npon the table, 
cing the only individual who touched it 
at all, end felt the yibratwons, corregpond- 
ing with the raps. Numerous questions 
were enrrectly answered. 

Mr. Sunderland asked the spirit of bis 
departed sun, by my request, iP the spirit 
of my daughter was present, and wns an- 
gwered thit it was. This daughter waa 
one at whose death a singalar phenomenon 
was witnessed by several persons, and 
which I only allude to to recall it to the 
memory of these who knew it nt the tima 
lt was some time before I conld muster 
faith and courage enough trconsnlt gome- 
body who appeared to be nobody. T final- 
ly nsked if the spirit of my danghter was 
presem and would respond Yo inc, und 
was astonished to hear something respond 
promptly, with a different sound from any 
dhad hitherto heard, I asked her several 
qnestione, which I very well knew no one 
present but myself knew how to an- 
swer, and was answered with un.form cor- 
rectnees. What purported to be the 
epirit of my dsughter, told me that the 
halo of light that fitted the darkened room 
at the tine ofgher death, was a spiritual 
manifestation. : 

On Thureday evening, I visited Mr, 
Bunderland’s house in Charlestown. Mr. 
B, wns not nt homo, but bis excellent fam- 
ily told me that if { wished to hear the 
rappinga, | coald hear them. Mr, Sun- 
derland’s daeghter, through whom the 
spirits respond, is a married lady, and was 
sittme by the cradle, with a young child 
in her arma, 

After I bad examined the cradle, floor, 
êc., we formed a circle around the cra- 
die, Some one.asked if the spirits were 

resent, and was immediately answered 
by the raps upon-the eradle, much louder 
‘thamthose I hid heard the night before, 
During the evening, we had mony of the 
manifestations which have so frequently 
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been described as havi occurred at 
Rochester, Auburn, New York-city, &c. 

On Friday, I called on Mr.Sanderland, 
at hia office, in Boston, and expressed a 
desire to icst these things in the day-time. 


He-very kindly accompanied me to his 
house, where he, his hter, and my- 
self, seated onrselves by the cradle. Af- 


ter I had faithfully examined it, and ev- 
erything about it, as well as everything 
about the room, the questioning and re- 
sponding commenced. Mr. S. stated pre- 
viously, however, that he would into 
any room inthe house, if it would be any 
more satisfactory, or to any room in any 
neighboring house, bat I was satisfied 
with re to this. I put questions in 
every possible way, questions which I 
had fixed upon as tests, all of which were 
promptly and correctly answered. 

Having been placed in communication 
with what assumed to be the epirit of my 
doughter, I asked her to tell ine how old 
she was when she died, and tosignify the 
number when I mentioned it. J commen- 
ced and called numbers above and below 
the real one, in every variety of manner, 
until, at last, calling the real number, the 
rap-was made promptly. She also told me 
how old her brother was when he died.— 
These two facts I kuew were known to 
no one within a hundred miles of me, ex- 
cept to myself. Then the being who 
claimed to be the epirit of my daughter, 
by the use of the alphabet, spelled out : 
“Dear father, I love you.” + asked her if 
she had any message to send to her moth- 
er. She replied, in the same manne; : 
“ Tell mother I am happy.” 

Mr. Sunderland, being partially deaf, 
requested the apirit of his little son to rap 
louder. I then saw the cradle move, at 
least three inches, though not a visible 
hand teuched it. Mr. S. asked if his son 
would communicate by sight instead of 
sound, moving the cradle as the means, 
and was answered that he would. J took 
up the cradle, examined it and the floor, 
in every possible way, without finding any 
apparent means by which it could be 
moved, I afterwards saw it move more 
than fifty times, and once, at least six 
ar adie pone th af 

ow, as the preacher says, “with a few 
remarks I close.” And'firat, allow me to 
say, that as the fear or the odium of being 
considered a fanatic will not shock my 
nerves very much, I do not hesitate to 
any, there was no ion, fraud, or 
trick, about the “ rappings ”grhich I wit- 
nessed. I think I know Mr. Sunderland 
and his family to be trothfal and worthy 
people, and I do not believe, ander the 
circumstances, that they could have de- 
ceived mo, if they bhad attempted i. luv 
not know that these mysterious re nmiaes 
were spiritual, but to believe any explama- 
tion I have yet heard, would eercinity 

uire a larger tax upon my cre- 
dulity, than it would to believe they are 
what they assume tobe. I cértainly have 
no objections to urge against the estab- 


lishinent of a te) communication 
between those in body and those ont 
of it, for [ have no religi creed, and 


belong to no party, which would be libel 
to suffer from such a communication, It 
would clash with no article of my fhith, 


nor would it affeet me onplessantly in any 
manner. 

Mr. Bunderland is now pereeveringly 
investigating this subject, and gives the 
reault of his investigations in hie “ Bpirit- 
ual Philosopher.” He believes his chil- 
dren are all together, four in the body 
and two ‘ont, and that the latter are around 
him, tonching him so thot he can feel 
them, and communicating with him in 
various ways. He says that he knows that 
they thus communicate. 

a Ror vs Ermer. 


From the Portage Sentinel. 
RAVENA, O. 


The following communication relative 
to the mysterious manifestations which 
have been made at this place, is furnished 
us by one who was an ear witness to 
them, These sounds or reppings have 
been witnessed by a number of 
besides the writer of this communication, 
and attempts made to fathom the mystery 
by putting, menta) and test questions, 
about which no one present save the in- 
terrogator had any knowledge, but with- 
out success, and as yet no reasonable 
method of accounting for these manifes- 
tations has been discovered: 

Mr. Editor :—I think it proper through 
your columns tp make a brief statement 
to the public relative to the “ Mysteri- 
ous Rapping ” that has occurred here of 
late, in answer to the many questions 
on the subject. ~” 

In the first place, I will say we have 
bad the genuine “ Mysterious Rappinga ” 
here of late, in several places, such as I 
have witnessed in Western New York, 
and many communications spelled out by 
the alphabet, whicb were witnessed by a 
number of respectable persons of this 
village, One or two! will relate, apper- 
taining to myself; first etating that I 
had loat a son in New York city the fore 
part of this summer, and had myself be- 
come again sceptical upon the reality of 
spiritual rapping. Consequently, contra- 

to my expectations, on the evening of 
the 17th instant, | was called to my son 
Joseph's, at the request of n spirit, alias, 
“ mysterious rapper.” J went, bot can 
report but little of what followed. Suf- 
fice it to say, loud rape, purporting to be 
from my son deceased, were heard, an- 
nouncing these words throngh the alpha- 
bet, “I have come to talk with father.” 
The next evening being appointed for the 
interview, in the sume way was spelled 
out to me: “ J was afraid to die, but now 


acturstely done. And then, again, a 
mental question was answered me by the 
game, in this wire, viz: “Ie it possible 
that the intelligence of my son yet lives 
and is present?” The reply was, 

three distinct raps, “ Yea.” I said, it is 
enough, let doubtere ridicule as moch as 
they please. Among the questions I ask- 
ed was whether John would manifest 
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himself to me thas at my hoose, amd wasr 


answered by raps that he would. 


The 


next day, while at our tes-table, his pres- 
ence was announced by leud amd fre- 


quent raps, and thus responses to many 
questions and observations were obtained 


by the company. 
Joux 8. Cacen n. 
Revena, Aug. 30th, 1850. 


FROM AN AGED CLERGYM AFM. 
Dean Sin,— 7 


I 4iave received and read the Spiritus! 
Philosopher; end have been tomch iimte- 
rested and profited by it. F feel a deep 
interest in}the communications supposed 
to be from spirits. I havebeen a preach- 
er of the Gospel for the last twenty-five 
years. But my mind hes been anxious, 
and the establishment of the fact that 
these commonicstions are from the Spirit 


World, would greatly relieve me; indeed, 
I am, in a great measure, already reliev- 
ed; the evidence eppears so nunanswer- 
able, my mind is comparntively quiet and 
at peace. ` s 
Yours respectfully, 
Amasai Hotcoms. 
Southwick, Sept. 9, 1850. 


PSYCHOLOGY. 


INTUITIVE DISCOVERY. 


A settler on the great Western road 
was missing from hie farm, His overseer 
p convict) gave out that he had gone to 

d, and left the property in his care. 
Thes was thought extraordinary, as the 
settler was not in difficulties, and was a 
steady, prudent man, The affair was al- 
most forgotten, when, one Saturday night, 
another settler was returning, with hie 
horse and cart, from market. On arriving 
at a part of the fence on the road side, 
nesr the farm of his absent neighbor, he 
thought he saw him ating on the fence. 
Immediately the farmer hailed his neigh- 
bor, but receiving no answer, got out of 
pia eart, and see; sanagi the fence. Hie 
neighbor (as he plainly appeared to be 
quitted the fence, and crossed the Geld 
toward a pond, in the direction of his 
home, which it was supposed he had de- 
serted., The farmer thought it strange, 
and the next morning went to his neigh- 
bor’s cottagt, expecting to see him; but 
saw only the overseer, who laughed at 
the story, and said that his m was at 
that time near the shores of "Erland 
The circumstances were so inexplicable, 
that the Dmie MEDA justice of abe 
pesce, relate e circumstsnces, 
added thet he feared foul play had taken 
place. A native black was sent with 
some of the mounted police, and accom» 
ied the farmer to the fence where the 


i 


| 
| 
| 


armer thonght he saw his friend. The | 


spot was peiated out to the native, with- 
out showing him the direction which the 
lost person apparently took after quitting 


i _ ig 
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‘ths fence. On inspection, a part of the 
appar rail ap to ba ditcolore. 

he binck scraped it with a knife, smett 
it, and tasted it. Immediately after he 
crossed the fente, and took a straight di- 
rection for the pond near the tottige,— 
On its sarface was a stam, which he took 
up in a leaf, and efter amelliag and tist- 
ing it, declared it to be “ white man’s fut.” 
He then coursed round the pond, some- 
what efter the manacr of a blood-hound, 
and at last darted iato a thicket, and halt- 
ed at a place containing some loose and 
decayed brushwood. On removing this, 
he thrust down the ramrod of his musket 
into the est ae ae Hot Noone oe 
spectators to dig there. Ins’ gene 
ae procaited at the ARG aS the 
body of the settler wos foand, with his 
skal! fractured, and presenting every indi- 
cation of having been some time immers- 
ed m water. The overseer, who was in 
possession of the property of the deceased, 
and who had invented the story of his 
master’s departure for England, was com- 
mitted to jril, and tried fur murder. The 
foregoing circumstantial evidence formed 
the main proofs: he was found guilty, 
sentenced to death, end was on his way 
to the ‘lace of execution, still igen 
his innocence. Here, however, his hardi- 
hood forsook him. He acknowledged the 
murder of his master; that he eame be- 
hind him when he was crossing the iden- 
tical rail on which the farmer fancied he 
sıw the deceased, and with one blow on 
the head killed him ; dragged the body to 
the pond, and threw it in; but aftersome 
days, took it out and buried it where it 
was found. The sagacity of the ‘native 
black was remarkable ; but the unacconn- 
table manner in which the murder was 
discovered, is one of the inscrutable dis- 
pensations of Providence.—R. M. Mar- 
tain’s Colonia! Library. 


Ma. Exrror,— 

The above narrative has been published 
in some of the papers of this city, and 
elsewhere, and the conclusion intended tp 
be drawn from it is very evident—* that 
murder will out” The sngacity of the 
native black is somewhat surprising ; more 
especially so to those who will not allow 

` the negro to have any of the properties 
and qualifications of mind that appertain 
to lighter complexions. To me, the ne- 
gro gave manifestations of much more in- 
telligence and sagacity than the convict 
who killed his overseer with the expecta- 
tion of enjoying the wealth and comforts 
of life not rightfully his. But the most 
sagacity was manifested by the “other 
farmer,” who azw the apparent body of the 
murdered man on the apot where the con- 
vict had killed him, some considerable 
time before. That the farmer did actucl- 


ty ses hia absent neighbor, I have no rea- 
ton to doubt; but the question in my 
mind is, did the farmer see the spirt of 
the murdered man es clothed with 


flesh and blood? If he did, then why 
may not Mr. Duncan see ‘the mattridl 
bodg of his wife as _plaitly as he says he 
can see the image of her from day to day ? 
If the farmer saw only the spirit of the 
murdered man, how could it appear to 
him as the natura! body, and get off the 
fence and cross the foid, in the direc- 
tion of bis house, as above stated ? There 
is no evidence, and no possibility, that the 
farmer was in any other than a nataral, 
wakeful state; and the absence of the 
murdered man, too, was almost forgotten. 
But suddenly, unampectedly, the vision 
appears to him, and from the strungencss 
of such visions, he at once suspects “ foul 
play,,’ and proceeds to investigate the af- 
fair, and the result is given above. 

There are many in the community who 
will reject all spiritual and superhuman 
manifestations like the above, and will 
fall back upon the doctrine of Spiritual 
Providentes, the Hand of God, &c. If 
God can and does exercise his will 
through the natural or earthly part of man, 
can he not the moro and better exeicise 
his will through the spiritual or heavenly 
part of man; particularly when such spir- 
itual part has left the earthly part? If 
the angels “are all ministering spirits, sent 
forth to minister for them who shall be 
heirs of salvation,” who shall say the 
spirits will not minister to him, and thus 
deny his heirship to salvation? I have, 
for many years, believed in the ministra- 
tions of the spirits; and in the Divine 
Providence which was revealed through 
such spiritual ministrations. I have had 
such ministrations to encourage and cheer 
me when in the path of rectitude, and to 
warn and awaken me when deviating from 
that path, And such will alwafs be the 
task of spirits, when they obey the com- 
manda of Him who is their creator and 
their ruler, when they submit to his rul- 
ing ; but when they rebel, then are they 
discordant spirits, and their ministrations 
cannot be depended upon; though they 
be disembodied spirits, any more than 
the ministrations and advice of rebelling 
spirits clothed in the flesh. 


Boston, Sept, 16. 


— 


In Lombardy there is a celebrated ce- 
dar tree, eleven Milanes cubits in circum- 
ferance, the roots of which are said to 
extend under a great part of the town. 
In the sixteenth century, the tree was 
about the same size, and is supposed to 
be nearly two thousand years old. 


4. D. B. 
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BOSTON, OCTOBER 5, 1850. 


STRATFORD, CT. 

The Spiritual Manifestations which 
have rendered the family of Dr. Phelps 
so noted, for the last six months; are so 
very remarkable, so extraordinaty, more 
ao thin anything of g similar kind in any 
part of the world, that it would seam but 
proper that we should give to their case 
more than ordinary attention, Having 
spent two days and nights in his family, 
and witnessed the marvellous manifesta- 
tions ef which we shall speak, we sup- 
pose what we affirm of them may be de- 
pended upon, especially when it is borne 
in mind that Dr. Phelps and his family, 
and hundreds of other credible witnesses, 
may be referred to for the truth of what 
we describe. 

Rey. Eliakim Phelps, D. D., is sixty 
years old, and has retired from his pasto- 
ral labors and settled in Stratford, Ct. 
He was formerly Secretary of the Presby- 
terian Education Society, and hes been 
as widely known, perhaps, for his intelli- 
gence, integrity, and fidelity to his sect, 
as any other orthodox divine who could 
be named. He is liberal, and we believe 
is more popular for this and other good 
qoalities, among his neighbors, than is 
common for sectarian clergymen te be. 
Certain we are, that, in al] this affair of 
which we now speak, he has manifested 
a degree of patience and forbearance 
which would do honor to any heart. 
Often misjudged, misrepresented, slan- 
dered and jeered,as he has been, and 
overwhelmed with letters and visitors, 
perplexed with these mysterious manifes- 
tations, he may well be considered as de- 
serving a little pity, at least. And, after 
feeding about five hundred strangers at 
his table, and giving his time and atten- 
tion to the gratification of nearly twice 
this mumber who hive visited him, to 
gratify their cnriosity m retation to these 
wonders from the Spirit World, surely 
jastice dees not reqnire that he or any of 
his family should be held op for censure, 
From the first, he threw open, not his 
doom merely, but a generous heart, and 
welcomed all to the most rigid scrutiny 
of his premises, and everything said and 
done in his house by Spirits, in the body 
and out. From the beginning, he has 
evinced the most sincere desire to be in- 
formed on that embarrassing subject; to 
know what it meant, and what his duty 
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might be-in view of is It was this desire 
which drew from Trim e Kind invitation, 
that, in my tour to Western New York, I 
should take Stratford in my way, and, if 
possible, assist in an investigation which 
had so tong occupied bis own mind. I 
found a mmber of relations, or friends of 
the family, on a visit from Philadelphia, 
when [arrived there, (August 7,) and it is 
‘bat a poor return, indeed, for the kind- 
ness which Dr. Phelps and: his excellent 
lady, and, Í may say, the whole family, 
bestowed upon me, when I merely, in 
this place, express the gratitrde I feel. 
I krow the consciousness they constantly 
carry in their hearts of having done all 
in their power to make one anil all Map- 
py who have visited them, mast be to 
them a source of satisfaction fir better 
than silver or gold, and, indeed, better 
far than any retiri which their gucste, 
however grateful, could bestow. 

And now, after saying this much, (and 
less we could not h ve said.) we may 
procced to state those facts, circumstances, 


associ.tions, and laws of correspondence, | 


couse and effects, which we believe to have 
given existence and character to the 
strange, dark, discordant and evil commu- 
nications from the Spirit World, with 
which Dr, Phelps hag been visited for the 
last six months. From a child, Mr. 
Phelps has boen a receiver, and for the 
last forty years, a teacher, of those views 
of God, heaven, hell, and the devil, which 
constitute the Calvinistic creed of the 
old, dark, discordant theology—a theology 
for which he speaks, when he says he 
believes these things are “ to be set down 
as among the Devices of Satan, by which 
he is promoting Iria work of DESTROYIxG 
SOULS.” 

We incline to the opinion, rather, that 
the munifestations at Mr. Phelps’s house 
have come from a very few (four or five) 
discordant spirits, and are to be consider- 
ed as the natural responses of the theology 
of which Dr. Phelps has been and is one 
of the regularly authorized exponents. 
To this judgment we have been conduct- 
ed, step by step, not from an examination 
of Mr. Phelp3’s casa alone. The mani- 
festations at his house, though in some 
respects, perhaps, exceeding iu the mar- 
vellous anything that ever was known 
or witnessed before, yet they form but a 
small item in the aREAT WHOLE of similas 
things. To judge of them, therefore, ac- 
curately, we must reach, as it were, the 
centre of a circle, which includes God, 
Nature, Law, the Universe, the whole 


Heaverts, awl the doctrine of correspond- 
ences. Indeed, without this doctrine, we 
do not proceed at all in our attempts to 
comprehend the work, much leas the 
Spirit Sphere, or the phenomena mani- 
fested from it. 


To give a consecutive, historical ac- 
count of all the strange manifestations 
that have been witnessed at Stratford, 
would far exceed our limits. The most 
we ¢ontemphf doing is to touch pen 
the principal and leading facta in the 
oase,20d to mention those features of itby 
which itisto be distinguished from othera, 
za well as those polots in which there is 
a manifest resemblance. 


1. Mr. Phelps is now living with his 
second wife. His ehildren by his first 
wife are all away from home. Two 
children of hia present wife, by her for- 
mer husband, are members of the family. 
The oldest of these is an exeellent clair- 
voyant. One of Mr. Phelpa’s sons by his 
first wife was also a very noted clairvoy- 
ant. 


2. These manifestations were com- 
menced Sabbath, March 10, 1850, while 
all the family were absent at Church. 
And they have been often renewed, in 
parts of the house, when no pereon was 
present. But lately, manifestations have 
been mostly confined to the presence of 
Mrs. Phelps's two children, aged 16 and 
11, referred to above, On returning from 
Church in the morning, the front door, 
which had been left locked, and other 
doors in the house, were found unlocked 
and open. Fouror five chairs were found 
piled up ona bed. Mr. P. supposed the 
howse had been robbed, and staid at 
home in the afternoon, to detect the 
burglars. But when the family returned 
from Church in the afternoon, he found 
a sheet and wearing apparel folded up 
and laid on his bed, so as to make the ap- 
pearance of a corpse laid out. Various 
articles of furniture were deranged. 
Some were hid, and a loaf of bread was 
moved from its place. Mr. Phelps never 
once thought of “ Spirits,” but supposed 
the whole had been done by some mis- 
chievous boys, who, perhaps, had found 
their way into the house. Mr. Phelps 
made ample arrangements for repelling 
the robbers; however, none appeated, 
and, as the sequel will show, he was 
forced to allow some other couse for the 
strange and unaccountable things which 
bad taken place. 


(To be continued.) 
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OUR OWN PADILY. 

The manifestations from the Spint 
World have been continged inour fanmil y, 
in Charlestown, and onr office in Bostor, 
with increasing and wonderful interest, 
since our hst iewee. ‘hey have been 
witnessed by numbers of oar neighbors 
and friends, by day and by night, and 
onder euch a variety of circumstances na 
have abondontly satified all who have 
been present at the proper time. Phe 
following comprises the substance of wliat 
has ocearred, thos far >- 

1. The mysterious somda have been 
made in nearly or all the rooms in our 
house, (some twenty,) and have been 
heard at different times, by different peo- 
ple. 

2, They have been made, spantane- 
ously, in all parts of the house, often, by 
duy and night. 

3. Articles of furniture hive been 
moved, often, and at times with consider- 
able force. . 

4. The Spirits have made musicul 
sounds, which we have heard, ond knew 
were not produced by any humnn power. 

5. The members of our fainily, and 
atrangers present, have been often louched 
and handled, (go to speak,) by the Spirits. 

G. Manifestations have been made by 
Spirits to our sense of sigh. A 

7. The responses to questions are 
made freely, at our inble, during meal 
times, which are thus prolonged, often to 
an hour and a-half, by conversations with 
our Heavenly visitants: When my fami- 
ly all become sented at our table, at meal 
times, the Spirits “ rap” spontaneously, 
without being called upon, to Ict us know 
that they nre present, 

8. We have never asked for reeponses 
in our Family Ciréle, without receiving 
them. They come through Mrs. Marga- 


retta S. Cooper gencral'y; bat we have , 


had responses, also, through our second 
daughter, Sarah Mercena, and also 
through our grand-child, Mrs. Cooper's 
babe, only two months old. Taking the 
child in our arms, when no one clse was 
near, we have had responses through it, 
and which the Spirits themselves assured 
us were made through th& medium.— 
(We have some interesting facts, con- 
nected with this fenture of the subject, 
which we reserve for future use.] 


9. Responses are made through Mrs. 
Cooper, by day or night, whenever they 
are called for, either by her or those 
whom the Spirits atiraci to her. And 
Manifestations and Responses are alse 
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made in her presence, when entirely 
alone, and when she does not ask for 
them. 

10. Inntmerable communications have 
been made to aa by the alphabel, and 
some hate been promised in writing, 


11. All the promises ever made to me 
by Spirits, {except ome nt Stratford, Ct, 
and that was madc in jest,) have been ful- 
filled to the letter. 

12. Communications have been vouch- 
safed to us, as we’ believe, from the 
Higher Spheres, giving important infor- 
woken, relnting, more or less, to the Spi- 
ritual Dispensation mow opening to the 
Universe of Human Beings. 

13. Bash member of our family bes 
received manifestations from the Spirit 
World when alone.: Our little boy, four 
years old, (tke only son in this Sphere,) 
his the manifestations, by sound and by 
touch, often, when alona. 

13. To give our readers any accarate 
ides of the effects which these manifesta- 
tions, especially those I am now daily 
and almost hourly witnessing in my own 
house, bave had on my own mind, would, 
af course, be impossible, 


The gratitude I fecl, the excitement 
they have given to Hope, (which in me is 
not large,) and the satisfaction they have 
afforded me, and those who have been at- 
tuched to my domestic circle, to witness 
them, it would be useless for me toat- 
tempt any descriptionef here. I can only 
gay, my heart is fall, and had T ten thou- 
sand tongues, it seems as if I could use 
them all- in blessing the Angelic Hosts, 
who have thas taken possession of my 
earthly sphere! I now enjoy a Heaven 
far more real than apy I hed ewer been 
taught ta anticipate by the old and dis- 
cordant Theology out of which Iam now 
conscious of being so completely re- 
deamed. 


Our First Nomsen.—Those having 
the first nnmber of the Spiritual Phileso~ 
pher, which they would be willing to re- 
tam to us, will very nach oblige us by 
doing so, 


We printed five thousand of onr first- 


number, but now find them so nearly 
gone, thet we make this request to have 
them returned, in cases where they may 
not be wanted to compiete the volume. 


Lightning travels with a velocity twice 
as great as that of light, bemg at the rate 
of 24,000,000 miles a minute. 


TO MY FRIENDS IN HEAVES 1 


Harmonious Spirte! Now I cease 
from the eaterna!. Now I becbme con- 
scious of your presence. So peacefal. 
So pleasnnt. Come, come to me, the 
good and the true My nature expande 
to receive you. Welcome, thrice wel- 
come, here ! 


I long for your presence. Delight in 
your society. Become tranquil when you 
are near. Exult in your love, in which I 
live, move, and have my being. 

Now I understand. Your light makes 
manifest. Now I aspire for goodness and 
trath, Now, to have consciousness of 
my own trne destiny. O, blissful thought, 
This, indeed, is Heaven. What though 
I yet animate an external Form! Ain I 
not what yon are? Have I not eyes 
which see, without the sun’s light? Ears 
that hear, without earthly sound? Senses, 
which cannot be sutisfied withoat you ? 
No more animal life without air, than 
spiritual life wRhout n Spirit World. 

Becoming, one with you, une in essence, 
one in destiny, 1 no longer live without 
you, No more do I lean on a reed that 
is broken. No more wander in darkness. 
No more feed on that which cannot satis- 
fy. To be disappointed no more. Yes, 
well do I know. you. In your external 
form I knew you. We took sweet coun- 
sel together. When you threw aside the 
outward covering, L was with yoa. Thea 
you /eft me? No; you, yourself, did not 
leave me. The magnet leaves not the pole 
by which it is attracted. 

Precious friends of my soul! In the 
depths of my innermost life I bless you. 
Struggling with the external, the Seeting, 
my Spirit follows hard after you! Yes, 
you know what Í am, and what I wonlà 
be. An evenly-balanced, well-governed, 
intelligent mind. Comprehended in Har- 
mony,which, indead, is Contentment, Gra- 
titude and Hope, for ever. 

(The sbove was written Sabbath, Sep- 
tember the 8th, 1850, between three and 
four o'clock P., M., in my study, Charles. 
town, Mass. In lees than six hours after 
writing it, Í bad ondible responses -made 
to me, in the presence of my family, from 
the Spirit World] 


The moon ie 20,000 miles distant 
from the earth. With an instrament thet 
magnifies & thousand times, she appears 
but 230 miles off. The moon is but tha 
fiftieth part of the bulk of the carth, 


“OXPOSITIONE OF SCRIPTURE.” 


We have yiclded to tach and every 
peron concerned in the pablication of 
the pamphlet, wAhk this tifle, {noticed in 
our first number,) all that could be asked 
in respect to honesty of purpose, Of this 
we have no doubt at all, Since that ar- 
ticle was written, we hnve een and con- 
versed with twoof the mon whose names 


‘are on the title page of that pamphict.— 


And from one of them we obtamed some 
information as to the manner m which the 
“Spirits” perporting to be “St. Paul,” 
‘‘ Timothy,” and “ S. Jobn the Divine,"ex 
ponnded the “Scriptures.” Portions of the 
New Testament were read by one of the 
company ; hen “one of the brethren,” by 
the name of Brown, explained, ar gave his 
own views of the passage, and the “ Spir- 
its ” “rapped” approbation er disappro- 
bation! The resulte are seen in tha 
pempblet, which fayora the views of Mr. 
Brown, with bat few exceptions. When 
Mr. Drown and the other brethren could 
not agree, then the Spirits decided how 
it should be, . 

We bad an interview with the * Spirits ” 
above referred to ; and de not marvel that 
they should forbid (an we are assured they 
did) their followers reading the writings 
ef A.J, Davis, Mr. Davie, and those who 
sympathise with him, these “ apostolic 
spirits” prowounce mfidele! Of course. 
They deny that Davie bes given a correct 
account of death. Bat, to us, it is of but 
litle consequence what these spirits. deny 
or gfir, whocamnot give any satisfactory 
acconnt of their identity. I asked ‘these 
spirits to submit toa Lest, by which I might 
know who they were, but they refused! 
And this, too, after they bad, unesked, 
introduced themselves te me, and “ rapped” 
to me without having been called upoa 
to doso! For this, I thanked them; but 
begged them to wait til] I could summon 
some spirita whom 1 knew, to vouch for 
them. The resalt was, no spirit whom I 
knew would admit that it was the spirit 
of one of the apostles with whom I was, 
conversing! And I may add, thar the 
manner in which Mr. “St. Luke,” and Mr. 
“James Madison,”and Mr.“St Paul,” slunk 
away and declined a candid examination 
of their claim to those names, convinced 
me, beyond all doubt, that they were 
fanatica], deluded spirits, and nearly ona 
level with “ Joe Smith,” and the Shakers, 
They may have combined some truth, 
mixed up with error. And perhaps they 
may be so far deluded as to suppose thero- 
selves really the" apostles,” as they anid. 
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This is possible. ‘har they had some 
goodness, or made a show of it, is certain, 
if, as I am told, they rebuked one of the 
company for profanity. And other good 
advice was often. “spelled ont ” by those 
spirits, ae we have been well assured. 
We give them cheerful credit for all this. 
We do not suppose there is any spirit, in 
any sphere in the Universe, but of whom 
some good might be spoken, 


SPIRIT WRITING. 

The following are letters written by 
spirits, and thrown from the air, in the 
presence of Dr. Phelps, at Stratford, or 
some of his family. It may seem too 
much for some of our readers to believe, 
but we have the same evidence to con- 
vince us that these lettera were really 
written withont heman hands, that we 
have that the other occurrences took place 
in Stratford, that we have elsewhere de- 
scribed. These letters were thrown down 
from the sir July 28,1850. They were 
both in the same style of writing, but 
bore the signatures of two different ortho- 
dox ministers now living in Philadelphia. 
Nor can the reader fail to notice how 
strikingly the rehgious allusions im these 
letters tend to sonfirm the view we bave 
suggested with regard to the frue sdlution 
that is to be given of the spiritual mani- 
featations at Stratford. They are the 
responses of a discordant theology, made 
from the spirit world, by those spirits who 
owe their discerd to that very theology 
with which their language and manifestn- 
tions so evidently correspond. ` 

The letters, like many others, were 
addressed to Dr. Phelps. There are al- 
lusions which are much bettar understood 
by all who are acquainted with the parties 
referred to ; as, for instance,“ St. Peter's,” 
in the second lettér, is a Protestant 
(Puseyite) church, . 

Dean Brorner—The Lord is dealing 
bountfolly with his chomen people. — 
Brother Barnes admitted to the church 
49 last Sunday, and brother Parker 34 to- 
day. Brother Converse has had the chol- 
era; and Brother Fairchild has growm so 
fleshy as soapcely to be recognized, Our 
friend Mr. Tarr has buried his wife. She 
died of consumption, E, Tarr is married. 
Brother Malin being suddenly inspired 
last Sunday, spoke so eloquently and ao 
loud, and used such majestic action, as to 
be quite done up for a while. He broke a 
blood vessel. Old Tiers has gone crazy, 
and is shot up ina mad-house, or rather 
a hospital. ‘Phe Hewitts have gone into 
the country to spend some time. Thatis 
all the news. 

Your faithful brother in Christ, 
R, A. 


Dean Baornen.—The millenium troly 
is The day of the Lord is at 
hand. e are adding countless nambers 
to the altar of the Lord. Brother A—— 
became inspired last Sanday to such 9 
degree, that his soul took its flight to the 
regions above, and has not yet returned. 
The Catholic Churches, St. Jessica and 
St. Mary’s, were burned down. St.Peter’s, 
also ; I believe that is a Catholic Church. 
Brother Mahn was preaching from the text, 
“ Resist the devil,” &c., when he waa 
suddenly overturned by an invisible pow- 
er, which frightened him so that his hair 
turned white in 5 minutes. Brother 
Barnes, to render his church more attrac- 
tive, is going to have opera singing and 
dancing every Erg P. M. Mrs. 
Alexander Tower, old Mr. Tiera, brother 
Fairchild, and Sommerville, are 
going to dance. I think they will find it 
avery lucrative employment. Jane and 
Martha sti in Hebrew. 


Your affectionate brother, W. R. 


Messes. Capron anp Barnon.—We 
brought these names before our readera 
in the first number of the Spiritual Philo- 
sopher. Mr. Eliab W, Capron and Henry 
D. Barron are authors of the first pamph- 
let -ever published, so far as we know, 
purporting to give a history of the “ Mys- 
terious Rappings,” so called, in Western 
New York. The pamphlet tras bad an ex- 
tensive sale, amd has done much towards 
calling attention to this, of all others, the 
moet important subject, We well remem- 
ber the first articles we ever read upon it, 
which were, we suppose, from the pen of 
Mr. Capron. And though we never saw 
either of these gentlemen in the external 
world, yet we are conscious of an ac- 
quaintance with both of them, as well aa 
if we had known them, personally, for 
years, They are known in the Spirit 
Spheres, to which we have been admitted, 
and there, the labors of these pioneers 
in the Spiritual Philosophy are duly ap- 
preciated. They have issued the second 
edition of their pamphlet, with large ad- 
ditions, by which it is rendered worthy of 
a still more extensive circulation. 

Mr. Barron now resides im Troy, where 
he is preparing himself for. the legal pro- 
fession. We believe Mr. Capron occu- 
pies the chair editorial of the Providence 
Mirror, a daily paper, which he edits with 
abilities highly creditable to himaelf, as 


well as to the judgment of the proprietors | 


who placed him in that position. 

Though the writer of this hotice sup- 
poses himself to have beem im the pur- 
wait of Psychological knowledge even be- 


wiary rewards they may never realize for 
what they have done and suffered in this 
cauze, bat of another reward they cannot 
be deprived, neither in the present,nor the 
ages yet to come, 

Before their book was ready far delire- 
ry, we ordered two hundred copies, and if 
we could find a wale for them, we would 
order two thousand more. See adver- 
tisement on last page. 


QUERIES ANSWERED. 


The following, deubtless, expresses 
what has come up in the minds of many 
others of our readers. However, we give 
ita place in our colums, with what we 
hope may be considered a satisfactory 
answer: 

I would ask, in reference to spiritual 
communications, how is it that the spirit 
of the one that is wanted to converse 
with, always happens to be there, as in the 
case at Rochester, with regard to Profes- 
sor Webster and Dr. Parkman, as recent- 
ay reported in the papers? lam aware 

at there is no faculty which is increas- 
ed so mach Hg a apr ae by 
death, altogether beyond the swiftness of 
the lightning speed, perhaps; but that 
there should be such an intercommunica- 
tion in the Spirit World, or that there 
should be en individual spirit re- 
cognisance of human affairs below on this 
terraqueous globe, is more than I have 
been in the habit of admittmg. And yet, 
ithas been my settled conviction for years, 
thet God and angels are not altogether 
unmindful of hamanity’s doings, on this or 
other globes. If the foregoing objeetion 
is anawered by saying that there are but a 
few persons tliat can commune with spir- 
its, consequently, there need not be a 
great cognizance of human affairs or com- 
manications, then this answer, to be con- 
sistent, would be against a general spirit- 
ual communication, which, as averred by 
these spirita themselves, is to take place 
before lomg among mankind! 

So that we most admit, dere most be 
either a general spiritual communication, 
or a general individual spiritual cogni- 
zance of human affairs, or both combined. 

Penny Tuarea, 

Worcester, Mass., Sept. 18, 1850. 

“In regard to the case of Prof. Webster, 
as reported in the papere, we must de- 
mur. Admitting the trathfulness of the 
report, (unauthenticated zs it was,) it is far 
from being manifest to us, that the spirits 
who communicated what is reported were 
the identical spirits of the parties supposed; 
especially if we depend on what Mr. A. 
J, Davis has said as fo the fime when the 
spirit of Webster left the body. _Accord- 
ing to him, Prof. Ws spirit was aroused 
to consciousness by music, not far from 


fore one of these men was born, yet of | six, or half past six, P. M. And to sap- 


both of them he feels it a pleasure to 
speak in these approving terms. Pecu- 


pose that an interview took place between 
his spirit and that of Dr. Parkman, and 
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Goch an interview as resaited in the feel- 
ings end views spelled ont to the persons 
who called theim to Rochester, ia some- 
what difficult, to say the mostof it. And 
then, again, it ecarcely seoms consistent, 

- that the spirit of Webster could be so 
soon attracted by strangers in the sphere 
which ho had just left. It would rather 
seem that ke would be most likely to be 
attracted by his guardien spirite to an 
acquaintance with the new scenes which 
were to constitute his future home. So 
that, to us, it seems dowbtful whether the 
spirit of Prof. W. could be attracted by 
strangers in this aphers, so soon after he 
had left the body. 

As to distance in the Spirit World, we 
must remember it ia not measured as we 
measure space here. Spiritual afinity 
corresponds to physical contact. A par- 
ticle of steel hes its sphere. You bring a 
magnet within that sphere, and see how 
quickly the dust will be wanted, and how 
long it will be in going where it is want- 
ed. A few days since, in the office where 
we are now writing, we called ona spirit, 
who immediately responded, and informed 
ua that she was in Auburn, N. Y., when 
we called on her but a moment before.— 
Look et the sun, Jt has its sphere, to 
the remotest bounds of which its raya of 
light extend. All within its sphere of 
light, who have eyes, may see. So 
with Spirits. The mediums through 
whom responses are made, enter the Spir- 
it Sphere, and when you, through that 
medium, address: its inhabitants or call 
them, you meet them, and if you are suf- 
ficiently near, you attract them, by laws 
not the same, but corresponding to those 
of magnetiam, to which we have alluded. 


See 

Gems ruox rae Srimt WorLD.— 
How often have [ been elevated und de- 
lighted with the ideas which have been 
communicated to me, or attending friends, 
when holding audience with the Spirit 
World! Sometimes they come from a 
husband or a wife,—a parent or child, 
and always so appropriate, 40 expressive, 
and satisfactory! And where shall we 
look for pearls and diamonds, if not to the 
Spirit Sphere? Where for beautiful 
flowers of the most agreeable fragrance, 
but in the Spirit Land ? Where for mu- 
sic, if not from the eource of Harmony and 
Love? 

“ Mother, dear,” says the spirit of the 
tittle one, “I am always near to you!” 

Says a mother in the Spirit World to 
her child—“Dear Emma, I love you ™ 


An other says, ® Ellen dear! my child, I 
love you. Be good. Iam with you al- 
ways, and will keep you from harm” 
Said a Guardian Spirit to me, “I love 
you, and wil) assist you, always.” 

I naked “Ror” (my first son, now fifteen 
years in the Spirit World) what tdea he 
could first remember ? He spelled out, in 
answer, the word—“Happiness !” 


Blessed thought! An existence begun in 
a happy sphere, or developed into conci- 
ousness of huppiness in that sphere, must 
be happy, and this, too, without nny mix- 
ture of pain. Lasked the spirit of my 
son if he knew what fear or pain was, end 
he answered that he did not. 


A New Nime.—We suppose our rea- 
ders will be interested in the details of 
the developments from the Spirit World, 
from time to time, which our judgment 
tells us may, perhaps, do something to- 
wards satisfying the wish of all who pa- 
tronize the Spiritaal Philosopher. Well, 
to enable you to comprehend, please re- 
member what we have before stated, that 
“Responses” from the Spirit World, in 
Enewer te questions, were first vouchsafed 
to us in our own family circle, through our 
eldest child, e married lady, and mother of 
a daughter some two months old. The 
“rapa” were made upon the cradle, thus 
illustrating the doctrine of correspon- 
dence, and to show that as the responses 
were from my children who left the cra- 
dle for the grave, so, now, having pro- 
gressed to higher degrees of knowledge, 
they come back to me in this form to aig- 
nify that these spiritual developments 
are in their infancy, as everything else, 
in nature, once was, 

Well, listening to the responses, made 
through « mother with a babe in her 
arms, it was suggested to me, that I should 
ask my oldest son, “Ror,” in the Spirit 
World, (my second son's name is “La 
Roy,”) that he should spell out a name for 
his little niece. He assented, and, as I 
was coming from my house to my office 
in Boston, he impressed my spirit with the 
name; which I wrote down, but did not 
divulge to any other person. The time 
set for spelling out the name was Mon- 
day.evening, Sept. 2 Dr. Z. Rogers 
and Dr, J. H. Robinson, besides other 
friends, were present, and witnessed the 
facta here described. On repeating the 
alphabet, the spirit spêlled out éhe name 
thus :— 

“ Roraranste.” 


That «il the parties were highly pleas- 
ed, may be stpposed as a matter of course. 
This is, to us, not only a “new name,” 
but it ia given ina new way, and, proba- 
bly, unlike any thing of the kind ever wit- 
nessed before by haman beings. Royal- 
annie Cooper! Christening or naming 
from the Spirit World, is, certainly, a 
“new thing under the sun.” p 


Exrtanation.—The statement in our 
last number in relation to the Spirit of 
my son, who said he had “learned to 
spell ‘done ’,” needs explaining. 

Those familiar with Spiritual responses 
know that the word “done” is, perhaps, 
more frequently spelled by the Spirita 
than almost any other. We are assured, 
that the Spirits have other work to do, 
besides responding to questions put to 
them by human beings; and hence they 
will not protract their communications 
beyond e reasonable time, and when that 
time is op, they spell “done.” This 
word, therefore, has become qnite familiar 
in connection with Spiritual responses, 
and so, when asked whether he had learn- 
ed to spell, he said “ he had learned to 
spell done.” This was taken somewhat 
as a joke, by the company who heard it, 
and excited a laugh inall. It was not 
designed to signify that the Spirit wonld 
not communicate anything more at thet 
time ; but merely to.show that he had 
learned to spell the most important word, 
or the one that the Spirite have the most 
frequent use for. 


Harrr'—A correspondent expresses 
surprise that, from eo many responses 
which have come to oar external senses 
from the Spirit World, there should be so 
little that goes to determine the states of 
the different Spirits. 

Our reply is, it must be so, in the na- 
ture of things. How is one Spirit sup- 
posed to be qualified toanswer a question 
concering every other Spirit? We have 
often heard Spirits asked if they were 
happy, and, with one exception, the an- 
swer has been in the affirmative; but 
even that one Spirit said he was better 
off in that world then he had been in this. 
So that we may say that all the manifes- 
tations seem to favor the idea, that the 
next Sphere is a better state forall In 
respect to ite spirituality, of course, it is 
the same state, the same es this physj 
or external world is the same, for all w 
are in it. Do you understand ? 


L°TERARY #OTICRS. 


Tue Hisrornr oy tur Decime and 
Fat. or tre Roman Expire, By 
Edward Gibbon, Esq. With Notes by 
the Rev, H. H. Milman. fn six vols, 
12mo. Boston, Bernham & Brothers, 
Cornhill. 


Wo have received the fifth and sixth 
volumes of thie valuable work, to’ which: 
we have before referred. The Jast vol. 
has a copious Index added, and with tlre 
elaborate notes interspersed throughout, 
very much enhances the value of these 
volumes- 

Ävrosiocrapnt or Leton uwr, with 

Reminiscences of Friends and Contem- 


raries. Intwovoly., I2me. Vol 4, 
pp. 300. Vol 2, pp. 332, 


These volumes are also from Burnhims’, 
in Cornhill, for which they will please ac- 
cept our thanks. To sny that they” are 
interesting, would give no definite iden 
of their merits. Read them, If you are 
a scholar, or desire to be one, read Leigh 
Hunt. 

Five Yeats or « Hustren'’s Erre in 
the Far Interior of South America. 
With Notices ef the Native Tribes, 
and Anecdotes of the Chase of the 
Lion, Elephant, Hi popstar. Giraffe, 
Eh:noceras, &c. By G. Cumming, 
Esq, With illestrations, Io two vols. 
12mo. ; pp. 326 and 30% 

Beautifully printed,in the Harper’s best 
style, and for sale by Burnham & Co, 
Cornhill, Boston. What more need be 
said ? 

Tet Recent Paeowess er AsTRUNO- 
my; especially im the United States, 
By Elias Loomise: Kmo; pp. 257. 
Burnham & Co,, Boston, T850. 


The author does not attempt an exhi- 
Ditiom of all the djsesveriee that have been 
made within the last ten years, but only 
the most important, and he eglects those 
topics in which the public are supposed to 
feel the deepest interest. 

‘Tue History or Darius. By Jacob 


Abbot. Ifarper & Brothers, and Barn- 
ham & Co., Boston. 12mo~ pp. 286. 


A most exquisitely exceuted title pnge, 
besides numerous illustrations on wood- 
Tt mmke# an admirable gift-book fer the 
season, 


Harren’s New Montanuy Macazine. 
No. 4. September. Burnham & Co, 
Cornhi € 


- 


Prerontat Fiep Beer or tax Revo- 


LUT; OX. 
Burnham has reeeived Noe. 5 and 6 of 
this most interesting work, illustrated, aa 
the preceding have been, with sketehes 
by pen and percil- 
Latter-Day PAwPRLETS Edited by 


Thomas Carlyle. No. 8 Jesuitiem, 
Burnham, Cornhill. 


-erm 


Not “ Latter-Day Saints,” readers, bnt 
a pamphlet amted to the wants of these 
tatter daze. Read it- 


A Pew Dars iw Atnens; beiag the 
Translation of a Greek Manaseript dis- 
covered in Hereulanewm. Ry Franees 
Wright, author of * Views of Society 
and Manners in America.” Poston. 
Published by J. P. Mendim. 1850. 


This work was dedicated to Jeremy 
Bentham in 1822, It appears to be im- 
teresting; but we have not yet had time 
tejadge of its merits. 

Heitory or The Mesreatocs Norsns 
at Rochester, and other places, 4th. 
Edition, enlarged, By D. M, Deney, 
Argude HaR, Rochester, N. Y. 


We have received e copy of this 
pamphlet, for which the acthor will pfease 
accept cur thanks. It contains, among 
other highly interesting matter, a diagrain 
of the bome in which the Fox family 
lived, where the “ moises ” were com- 
menced, and of the rooms, showing the 
pesition and the directior in which a ta- 
ble was moved asross the floor, sume tes 
feet or more. That the circulation of this 
book will do good, we exnnot doubt, as 
we have personal knowledge of meny of 
the parties mentioned i it, and, also, of 
facts, strange and wonderfol, similar to 
those which it describes. Mr. Deneye 
advertisement will be fouad on the last 
page of tho Spiritual Philosopher. 


Procression!—tIt is, certainly, grati- 
fying to notice that many classes of per- 
sons, including Clergymen, Editors and 
Physicians, who have not, heretofore, 
been very zealous im maintaining the doc- 
trine ef human progress, do, themselves, 
nevertheless, progress in their admissions: 
with regard to Pathetism. Persons who, 
a year agm pronounced Clairveyance & 
“ immbug,” row find it very convenient 
to nceomat for the " Spiritual Rappitgs ” 
in this way. “ Oh,” sny they, “it is ofl 
done by't Pethetiem ;' the persons through 
whom the responses eome are Clairvoy- 
ants, nsd thore who Mink they hear the 
strange noises are Fascinalea !" Indeed! 
Asd how long since you believed in 
Clairvoyance 7 


Tur Dersr Jounxan, published by 
Mr. Thomas N. Newton, Birmingham, 
Ct, is duing service to the cause of 
Truth, in the stand it bas taken with. re- 
gard to Spiritua! Manifestations, 

——_—— 

There are seventy thousand kernels of 

eorn ina bushel. 


ee 
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Sieurees or Ma. Dato —-Weo are 
happy in being able to annctmee pat 
there are now no fears entertained ma to 
the complete recovery of Mr. A. J. Da eie. 
All-our rendera, we suppose, have beard 
of bis prostration by typhoid fever, amd_ 
the fears entertained by his fremis ee te 
the final issoe; though we believe Pris 
faithfal and devoted wife never evem 
doubted of his recovery ; and ministered 
onto, as he wes, by Congemial Spuiis, im 
the body and out, he was carried threageh 
a most dificult amddangerow pass» Bat 
ali ie well. ; 


For the Spiviteal Philosopàes- 
TWE SPIRIT LARD. 


There are Voices from the Spirit Land 
whieh soutd to the inhabitiats of Marth | 
like the revelations of fancy; bot the 
time will come—iT I$ DAWNING ON THE 
WorLD—whien many menshall hear these 
voices, and comprehend the mighty traths | 

part—Great : 


their tones inn Harmenia of 
A. J. Davia. 

During one of those evenings upon 
which our little circle was ia the hebit of 
mecting to converse with those bright 
spirit messengers, from the sphere where 
man looks for better and happier rest than 
is to be found amid the cold forms ard 
custome of earth, E witsressed a scene that 
can never be effaced while Froth geides 
and Reasow controls me; Answers had 
been frecly given to sur questions, and 
commmnications rendily spelled fer us, na 
mmal. Between the hours of eight and 
nine o'clock, the alphabet was called for, 
and directions givén to “ take the light 
out of the room.” After complying withe 
this request, and re-seating ourselves 
around the jabie, ear attention wae at- 
tracted te the apace above onr Heads, 
where seemed to be music, the moat beag- 
tiful it has ever been my privilege to 
listen to. Pen cannot describe the sweet 
tomes that seemed to come’ from direetly 
above os. With much regret, I have to 
say that, by nature, I have sota eve for 
what the world promoances mneic, but 

with joy can sey that for such strains as 
there sounded in my ears, I have often, at 
midnight, longed and listened, rejoicing 
that such soothing, seul-imapiring nete 
were to be heard on earth. Onr attention 
had been directed towards the sounds 
seme time, when I began to bebold, 
floating above and aromnd mie, mists, 
elowds, and vapors, of light and brown 
colors, reminding me of the color of those 
enow-tipped clouds whieh traverse space 


te 


a a a ae, 


— 
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above earth, amd of earths dark surface, 
when fall winds and chilling air have 
taken from its surface all the rich pro- 
ducts of its fertile bosom. At first, only 
two passed before us, but this number 
soon multiplied, and many were to be 
seen moving from us, and then back to- 
wards ns, continuing to traverse the 
whole space above our heads, like things 
of life and animetion. The music had 
ceased, and the only evidence that our 
guardians were among us, aside: from 
what was to ho seen ubove, was repeated 
touches, received from invisible lands, 
upon our shouldefs, faces, hinds, and 
backs. Gradually their movements seem- 
ed to grow less rapid, and the lighter va- 
pors to firat assume slowly the form of 
human heads, the darker ones following, 
and soon, what had seemed to be e grand 
panorama of moving vapors, was no 
longer a shapeless mist, but faces recog- 
nised as those of the dear ones known on 
earth. hey no longer moved in the air, 
but scemed stationary before us, and, af- 
ter a time, slowly disappeared from view. 

Long will this night's scene be impres- 
sed'upon my memory. Time cannot bury 
it. There was an influence and a charm 
accompanying those forms that can only 
be known when felt, Often, when we 
have met together,have we witnessed sim- 
ilar scenes, and even more, of which I 
abel] epeak at some future time, even at 
the risk of being called “insane,” and 
“visionary.” But one of the company 
present at the time alluded to was known 
to be in a clairvoyant state, and though 
her obsetvations were the same as my 
own, our minds were not guided or 
dictated by her expressions, having my- 
self witnessed what I have related pre- 
vious to her assertions as to what she 
had seen. Whether this be the “ dawn- 
ing” of that better day spokén of in the 
extract standing at the bead of this arti- 
cle, others can judge. A few of us, who 
have met often, and seen, heard and expe- 
rienced much, fuel that it is; and, were 
the world prepared, we would rejoice to 
open our private journals, and tell what 
blessings have been spread before us. 

In feture numbers of the Spiritual 
Philosopher, I propose to give brief ac- 
counts of what, to me, has been good 
evidence that. the time “ is dawning on 
the world, when many men shall hear 
these voices, and comprehend the mighty 
traths their tones impart.” 

j H. D. Barron. 

Troy, N.Y., Sept, 30, 1850. 


From the Boston Daily Mail. 
COMBATIVE. ý 


Io looking over your paper of the 26th, 
T discovered an article relative to the 
* spirit knockings,” „purporting to hyve 
been written by a person at Auburi. A 
mure one-sided and contemptible produc- 
tiva it lis yot been my fortune to see for 
a lung time. The author must certainly 


feet that he has distinguished himeclf by . 


such a brilliant attack upon the spirits.— 
Thie amivble jnlividual, who signs bim- 
self“ J,” wWonld min give us the impres- 
sion that he resides at Auburn; but. the 
reader miy rest fully assured that that 
communication never came from beyond 
the smoke of the city of Boston. He 
very modestly proceeds, in his own pecn- 
Tiar style, to eall the whole matter of the 
apiritual manifestations an “ exploded 
huinbug ;” an assertion which is unquali- 
fledly false, us can be proved. The Fox 
ladies have never been found guilty of any 
trickery or deception whatever, and they 
have submitted to sny test which the 
ingenuity of persons of the first standing 
in society, and of the first intelligence, 
could possibly devise ; and they have been 
acquitted of all collusion. 

The “ spiritual manifestations ” are not 
confined to o: e place, as the writer would 
have us imagine ; they are heard at a grent 
number of places. I have heard them both 
at Boston and Charlestown,and under such 
circumstances that I know there could have 
been no mistake in the matter. I agree 
with Horace Greeley, that the sounds are 
nol and cannot be originated by any hu- 
man agency. Whocver affirms to the 
contrary, either does not know of what he 
writes, or is manifestly dishonest in his 
intention, The phenomena of the “spirit 
knockings,” in this communication I do 
not attempt to'explain. At some future 
time I may be more explicit. Those 
manifestations which I have witnessed, 
have, bo far, been very satisfactory. T 
hava scen motion produced by these un- 
seen sgents ; and they have manifested 
both goodness and intelligence. The 
sounds cannot be perfectly imitated by 
any human being, The tale of a young 
person in Anburn who can make them in 
a manner so perfect as to deceive those 
who have once heard tlfem, is obviously 
a falsehood. I defy any personto deceive 
in relation to them for a single instant,— 
Those who have once heard the sounds 
know them again beyond the possibility 
of mistake, con give these so-cg}led 
imitations myself, in the way he speaks 
of, but they are as mnlike the tme pheno- 
mena as they can well be. I have heard 
these sounds at my own residence, where 
there was no one present to pley upon 
my imagination and deceive me, or wha 
could thus deceive. I have also witness- 
ed the manifestations at Mr, Sunderland's, 
and do acquit him and his family of 
all collusion and deception in the premises ; 
and the public may rest assured, that in 
this matter, Mr. Sunderland is honest and 
truthful. Were I to doubt what I have 
said, I should doubt the evidence of all 
my senses, Let people ponder and ex- 
amine before they cry “humbug.” So 
far as “J.” is concerned, “believers” 
Lave very litte to apprehend; he can do 


little to bring the “knockings ™into disre- 
ute. He isan animal so tame and harm- 
Bs that it is not worth while to * muz- 


zle” him when he attempts to “ tread out 


the corn ;” end I feel conscious that it is 
a waste of ammunition to notice him at alk 
If he is desirotw to know where the writer 
of this artiele can be found, he can learn 
by calling at this office. 

Tren. 


i M 
From the New Haven Journal. 
THE STRATFORD KNOCKIINGS. 


Permit me to say a worm in regard to 
these strange doings. In common with 
others, I heard much, and believed little 
aboutthem. I have a deal of skep- 
ticism, snd little credulity about supernat- 
ural agencies. Witches ond hobgoblins, 
and the whole tribe of the marvellous, I 
was early taught to look upon with dis- 
trust. Seeing a notice, however, in one 
of the daily pupers, that these ‘knockings’ 
had been revived, [ resolved, notwith- 
standing my prejudices and early training, 
to visit my old friend, Dr. Phelps, and see 
all that was to be seen and hear all that 
was to be heard, I went there on the af- 
ternoon of the 19th inst, and I must con- 
fess I saw some strange things, which I 
conid not then, nor am I yet able to ex- 

lain. l will mention some of them. 
it be understood that these things oc- 
curred while I wes in the house, and most 
of them fell under thy own immediate in- 
spection. A pepper-box was thrown three 
times across‘the kitchen ; a flat-lron stand 
was thrown from a table, standing by a 
window, across the room and broken.— 
After tea we had rappipgs, or more prop- 
erly, poundings, in the Kitchen, I asked 
the privilege of going, with one or two 
members of the family, to see what was 
going on. While standing and convers- 
ing, a cloaths-pin strack my arm and fell 
at my feet. I felt then, and still feel, tha 
most perfect conviction, that it was not 
thrown by any person inthe room. There 
were but two present beside myself, and 
aside from my confidence in their honesty 
and integrity, they were standing in a 
position that utterly forbid their doing it, 
without my sceing them. Soon after, we 
returned to the partor, We had been 
there, perhaps, ten minutes, when a peach 
stone fell at the feet of one of the mom- 
bers of the pit I thought it very 
strange, as I could discover no buman 
agency by which it wag done. A halfan 
hour after I inquired for the pench-stone, 
desiring to preserve it as one of the 
strange things I had ecen. I found, on 
inquiry, it had been thrown nway, and 
expressed regret that I had not retained 
it—when Dr. Phelps replied, perhaps 
they will throw another for my gratifica- 
tion. I anticipated no such thing :'but 
to my great surprise, in less than fifteen 
seconds, a quarter of an apple waa thrown 
upon the table by which Į was sitting.— 
I was startled for an instint at so stronge 
an occurrence, bnt soon recovering iny- 
self, put it in my pocket, and still retain 
it. Shortly after an apple, thrown ina 
most tnysterious manner, fell near the ta- 
ble where I was sitting. Soon another 
was thrown in a Bi way, both of 
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Gover sitata omen A lathe tame tony 
Geese strange doi Al time ý 
a piece of anthracite coal, an inch and a 
ba'f im diameter, fell near where I was 
siiug, untely cøconneciel. so far as I 
enuk shscever, wi. asy homan gency 
uhaierer. 


The next momias there was 2 continu- 
ance of these sirange hinge For in 
Haser. a qoeen’s cake cop was thrown 
rome distance. apd fell near where | was 
Mau‘ing. A large iroa rp on was thrown 
seme ien feet, an! paced! d.recily over 
Ibe bead of cne ot the family. Two ap- 

es Were Uresn, aud ststck iuu mem- 

cf the tamiiy—one on the head aud 
the other on the shculder. There are 
the principal farts that occurred dunug 
my veit al Siratfird. Tf Lam asked to 
ex,lain them, I trankly confers | am un- 
able to du it. I stare them with ali hoi 
esty as they orcurred—bot as w an er- 
planation of them. l have not a word to 
say. One thing] am certain obere 
sas no collusion or atemp to deceive 
me, on the past uf any members cf the 
family. I feel ae certain of this as I do 
that ibe things f naw were wondr usly 
sirange. The family has been most grie- 
vously wronged by the hard speeches 
ti:at have nometimes been mate. They 
ase asking as anxiously ss others, what 
do these things mean ? They are trying 
every possible method to discover the 
agencies by which Ibese siranze evenis 
ase brought about—bot, as set, they 
have been otterly fuiled in their efforts. 
J will jusi say, in this connection,that the 
lad who hes been suspected of knowing 
more than he ought to know about these 
things, is and has been, for some time 
past, in Pennsylvania. This will be a 
sufficient reply to the New Yoik Inde- 
pendent, in which the suggestion was 
made to send away the lad and see if 
things did not become qniel. ‘The lad is 
gone, aod yel the marvels do not cease. 
I feel the fuliest conviction that these 
things are not to be explained on the 
ground vf cellusion by the members of 
the family. 


But, cay some, and so was | disposed 
toeay, "Cui bono?” what good is to 
come from these strange developments ? 
Surely I know inot. And yet these facis, 
that I have s:ated,are no less lacis for all 
that. Iwas as much surprised at their 
occurrence as any vilier peison would 
have been. Sume, who admit the facts 
in these etrange developments, attempt to 
explain them on the gronud of magnetism, 
or currents of electricity, or something of 
that sort, 

ach sacs, Sad aA one ck al 
peach stones, jes, an ani 
cloaths-pins? In tbs ahaks of many, the 
feiyplons things that are done throws con- 
tempt upon the whole matter. I am not 
= Na oi s0, and Ja oraaa 

acts coming under my own observation., 
which Í am constrained to believe—and 
yet am utterly unable to explain. I should 
rejoice, exceedingly, to have some light 
thrown upon them. What do they, 

can they mean ? 


VERITAS. . 
New Haven, Sept. 21, 1850. 


Tse Ksrocutse: ts Baxpr Hoos, 
Newrows.—We learn from an undoobt- 
ed source, that similsr manifestations to 
those in Stratford have recently been 
made st the residence of Mr. 
Briel. Hook. Chairs, tables, and 
other articles have been moved, much to 
the astonishment of the inmates of the 
Senne, 208 aa rere communica- 
tons haye been receiv: rting to 
come from several Jee taad cacao of 
the family.— Derby Journal. 


PATHETISM. 


TOMY SPIMITUAL CHILDREN. 

In the pleasant acquaintance I have 
cultivated witb you during the laat thirty 
years, it had not entered my heart to con- 
ceive how very near the present time 
would bring you and me to the heavenly 
realities of the spirit world. Indeed, I 
have often said to myself and intimate 
friends, within the last six months, “ O, 
this communion with spirits is a better 
beaven here; than the old theology I 
once believed and taught promised me, 
even in the world to come.” With those, 
therefore, who have been intromitted to 
the spirit world, it may truly be said, “old 
things have passed away,” and many 
things, if not all, have become new. In- 
deed, no stories of clesium, nor of the 
christian millennium, ever equalled the 
realities which are now daily broaght to 
the test of our externa] senses, The blind 
are made to see, the lame to walk, the 
deaf to hear, the sick are healed, and to 
the poor, the gospel is preached. How 
pear the preceding and following testi- 
monies are to these realities,Jet the candid 
judge :— 

Nronareu curen sy Patnetisa.—My 
wife suffered horribly from neuralgia for 
eight years. The doctor tried tocure her, 
but could not. Ger sufferings were ag- 
gravated from the state of her teeth; but 
one physician said she could not take 
ether or a pe safety. Thus 
suffering, and when about given up to 
donpair in 1849, we applied to La 
Roy Sunderland, for relief by Pathetiam. 
Thanks for his kindness, he took out seven 
of her teeth without pain, and since then, 
he has so much relieved her, that she 
seems to have risen into a new state of 
existence. The benefit she has received 
from bis treatment, it ia notin words to 
describe ; but we can do no Jess than, un- 
solicited, to give this testimony of our 

itude. Joms A. Srean Bos- 
ton, Dec. 10, 1849. 

Scaorvuca CURED BY PATAETISN .— 
Our child, a ter of fourteen, bad 
been feeble and sickly from infancy, and 
at the time of her first attending the lec- 
tures of Mr. Sunderland, (about four weeks 
since,) was thought to be, by eminent 
physicians, in a very critical state, and 


pest help by them. She basi 
emaciated to a mere skeleton, ap<i 

was scarcely able, 
debility, to move ete ; 
improve immediate alerg ragap 


this is a “ hombug,” it isa bog that hums 


to some good ™ J.B. Yeraix- 
tox. Boston, Dee 21, 1849. 
W anr or SLEEP ccrep sr Parmer- 


Pathetism upon my nervous system and 
mri My mind @ entirely relieved of 
y mind is enhi reli 
despondency, enabling me to rest betier 
than I ever coald by the aid of medicine. 
H. M. Wince. Boston, Jan. 14, 1850. 
Drsmznognea arp Sicx Heap-acue 
ccneD By Parnetisu.—Let me, from the 


foliness of my heart, add appen tes- 
timony to what my eretar written 
respecting the relief afforded me by Pa- 
thetism. The anniversary of the hour in 
which you blest me with its sacred influ- 
ence, and saved me from those unbearable 


fore. My back is growing songer, and 
ve passed, no 


Love or INTOXICATION TAKEN AWAY 
Br Parartisw.—My dear Mr. Sander- 


over 
me in your lectures, the though! of an 
stimulants which I had been in the prac- 
tice of using, produces nausea, and I am 
constrained to believe that I conld not 
swallow one of them any more. I owe 
ou a world of gratitude, and I can but 

pe I may never x avertalcen by = 
malstroom ew York, Dec. 
1846. Da T.T. 


Lirt.—The woes of human life are 
relative. The sailor springs from his 
warm couch to climb the icy topmast at 
midnight without a murmur—while the 
rich man complains of the rattling cart 
that disturbs his evening repose. In the 
time of peace, we announce the break- 
age of a home as a “ melancholy event,” 
but in war, when we read of the slaughter 
of our neighbors and thousands of the 
enemy, we clap our hands, and shout 
“ glorious victory !” 


The diving bell wes first used in Europe 
in the year 1588, in the presence of 
Charles V. and ten thousand spectators. 
The performance was by two Greeks, who 
used a large kettle, suspended by ropes, 
with the mouth downwards. 
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For the Spiritual Philosopher. 
TRUK WORSHIP. 
Though glorious, O God, must Thy Temple 
have been, 
On the day of its first dedication, 
When the cherubim's wings widely waving 
were seen, 
On high, o'er the ark’s holy station; 


‘When even the chosen of Levi, thongh skilled 
To minister standing before Thee, 
Retired from the cloud which the temple 
then filled, 
And thy glory made [araal adorc Thee! 


Thongh awfully grand was Thy majesty then, 
Yet the worship Thy Gospel discloses, 

Less splendid in pomp to the vision of men, 
Far surpasses the ritual of Mosca ! 


And by whom was that ritual forever repealed, 
But by him unto whom it is given, 
* To enter the Oracle where is revealed 
Not the cloud, but the brightness of 
Heaven! 


‘Who having once entered hath shown us the 
way, Š 
O Lord, how to worship before Thee; 
Not ip shadowy forms of that carlier day, 
But in spirit and truth to adore Thee | 


This ! this! was the worship that Jesus made 
known, 
When she of Samaria found Him 
By the Patriarch’s well, sitting weary alone, 
With the stillness of noontide around Him. 


How sublime! yet how simple, the homage 
He taught 
To Her who inquired by that Fountain 
If Jehovah at Solyma’s shrine would be sought 
Or adored on Samaria’s mountain. 


Woman, believe me, the hour is near, 
When He, if ye rightly would hail Him, 
Will neither be worshipped exclusively here, 

Nor yet at the altar of Salem. 


For God is a Spirit, and they who aright 
Would perform the pure worship He 
loveth, 
In the heart's holy temple must seek with 
delight, 
That spirit the Father approveth. 


And many that prophecy’s truth can dselare, 
‘Whose bosoms have livingly known it, 
Whom God hath instructed to worship Him 
there, 
And convinced that His mercy will own it 


The Temple that Solomon built ta His name, 
Now lives butin olden time story; 
Extinguished long since is ite Altar’s bright 


flame, P 
And yanish'd each glimpse of its glory. 


But the Christian made wise by a Wisdom 
Divine, 
Though all human fabrics should falter, 
Still finds in his heart a far holiergshrine, 
Where the fire burns unquenched on the 
y altar ! 
Boston, October 1, 1850. ` . a. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


THE COMBAT OF DEATH! 


CHOLERA W. THE YELLOW FE- 
VER. 


“The yellow fever? Young man, how 
will you brave the yellow fever?” 

“T would brave the fire of purgatory 
itself at the call of duty and gratitude.” 

“Bat then the cholera—should the 
cholera come, too, oh! then every street 
will teem with a harvest of black hear- 
seg?” 

At the mention of the all dreaded 
word, the young man gasped for breath 
and bowed his white forehead on his 
hands; but he soon raised his eyes and 
said firmly—* in such a case there is the 
greatest reason why I should hasten to 
execute my mission. She has given a 
life—let her memory take one!” 

“Be it so,” answered the old man, 
mildly. “In the morning, I must leave 
for Mobile, and shall be absent for some 
weeks. Here is my card. Should I live 
to return and you be here then, J will 
gladly render you any assistance in my 
power. But the boat willdend in a few 
minutes; I must descend to the cabin 
and prepare to go ashore. Farewell. 
Keep the cross and may it keep thee !” 


OR THE 


The young man was once more alone. 
The vessel rocked gently to the wind of 
midnight in that magnificent harbor, 
around which the gleaming lamp circled, 
enveloping it in the form which gives it 
the romantic name of “ Crescent City.” 

Many residents of New Orleans stil] 
remember a very remarkable stranger, 
who, towards the close of October, 1832, 
went wandering abort the streets. Most 
persons deemed him partially crazed, and 
some believed him wholly so, and per- 
hapa they were right—for his conduct 
wes very different from that of other peo- 
ple. He asked after a girl of mean 
clothing, who, as he said, had once lived 
in a cellar and saved his life, and for 
whom he wished to do something out of 
pure gratitude. Such an idea was in it- 
self palpable proof of insanity. W hat 
man in his sober senses ever thought of 
being grateful to a girl of mean clothing, 
housed in a cellar, even altho’ the heir of 
a eweet pale face and serenely dark 
eyes 3 

Bot notwithstanding the general opin- 
ion, the stranger persevered in his search. 
The high white forehead lightened along 
numberlees lanes, dark with steam of 


leprosy end pollution. It shone like an 
aurora in those hells of crime where a 
sun never enters. By the hearths with- 
out fire, tables without bread, the homes 
without Jove—among all the sinks of 
wretchedness and wrong, the sad blue 
eyes went raying forth their chastened 
splendor. 

He watched the doors of the lowest 
theatres, he outwatched the winking 
street lamps in pestilential suburbs, 
threaded the human mazes of “Congo 
Green” on Sundays, when ten thousand 
outcasts of all varieties of character and 
color assembled to keep their great Sab- 
bath revel. He sought the floors of bril- 
liant masquerades, where murder goes in 
jewels, and shame hides itself in rustling 
silks, and looked pryingly into many a 
false face—but the “pale sweet one” was 
not there. And thus a week passed by., 


On the seventh night, as the stranger 
was taking his customary rounds, while 
the sir seemed softer than ever—soft as 
the touch of velvet—while the etherial 
arch appeared brightest, ineffably bright, 
@nd the stars stooped lower, as if about 
to descend and kiss the earth, he sudden- 
ly observed an extriordinary commotion 
in the street. Mon, women and children 
were rumning to and fro etrangely.— 
There were pale faces, wild eyes and 
streaming hair. The thought of “ fire” 
occurred at first; but no tongue of metal 
pealed its warning, and the iron wheels 
of the engine remained silent upon the 
pavement. Puzzled at so singular a prob- 
lem, he approached an aged citizen for 
explanation. 

“The yellow fever” That terrible 
sentence revealed it all. The pestilence 
of the south had come without a sigrml, 
and with a power and pomp of destruc- 
tion unprecedented in the history of its 
ravages. 
~ Another week rolled away;a week of 
death to many end gloomy despair to all; 
when another and wilder word swelled 
on the wind, striking dismay into the 
stoutest hearts, The word was the chole- 
ra. The two black wings of the angel 
of death had descended at once on the 
doomed city. The flashing swords of 
two dire contagions had crossed in com- 
bat, to decide the horrible issue, which 
should reign queen of the great empori- 
um. 

Then, indeed, there was business for 
the dead carts, rolling from every door. 
Immense became the demand for coffins 
and shrouds, Bat there were few to nail 
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the coffins, and the stores htd all long 
been shut up. 

Then also n new danger threatened the 
horror-stricken town. That old Proteus, 
human nature, manifested one of its re- 
valting phases. During the firat days of 
the donble pestilence, the police courts 
were nearly empty; the key of fvnr had 
locked the gates of the hells of vier.— 
The churches were all open, bnt could 
not contain the throngs that crowded 
around the altars with white Eps, mntter- 
ing hasty prayers. But slowly, terror 
took a different shape, as nll hope seemed 
departing forever. The children of shame 
plunged again into a sea of riot far pad- 
der than beftre. Those who knew that 
they must die to-morrow, resolved to 
make the most of to-day. Scenes fol- 
lowed, such as no @en should trace on 
paper. The largest hills could not hold 
the hideous msskers. Congo Green re- 
eounded with roars of infernal laughter. 
The red knife of midnight marder rivalled 
the achievements of cholera and yellow 
fever. 

Where were the watchmen? Some 
were rotting in the graveyard of the 
pwampe, some had flown in terror from 
their posts, others were dying, end many 
burying the dead. In the meanwhile, 
one-fiftieth part of the population per- 
ished weekly. Unparalleled mortality! 

Long was the combat between the two 
dread contagions, At length victory 
perched upon the bloody banner of the 
cholera. [t was decided to be the most 
powerful ; the yellow fever abated. 

And yet still that high white forehead 
and those’ ssd britiants of blue eyes 
shone on their wandering wey ; through 
the revolting Innes, by the beds of death, 
near the crape shrouded coffins and around 
those holes in the swamp where the poor 
were buried naked; for he had regeived 
certain intelligence of the “sweet pale 
face,” from an old woman to whom ehe 
had told the story of his robbery. She 
had been in the city but a month previous. 
But where wag she now? He would find 
out, or leave his bones im the great 
awamp grave yard. 

One hot, dusty noon, he was toiling 
along the Rue Levee, then crowded with 
hearses. He tarned his head casually, 
aud the old cathedral, with its four grand 
towers, arrested his attention. One of 
those whimsical impulses which some- 
times come without a cause prompted 
him to enter. A deep feeling of solem- 
nity settled on his soul, when standing 


within the immense and massivo fabric. 
The tapers burning their religious light; 
the dead reposing under the stone pave- 
ment beneath; the pale, unearthly 
countenances of the saints laoked down 
on him from their niches; while the roll 
of hearse wheels and thundering death 
carts, reached his ear only in confusion 
and gentle whispers, 

A kneeling figure arose from the floor. 
As she adjusted her veil,the youth caught 
a glimpse of her features. 

“Tt is she,"he cried, in transports of 
enthusiasm, and the thunders of a thous- 
and echoes from a vaulted dome answered, 
“ it is she.” 

He sprang to cast himself at the mai- 
den’s fect, bnt ere he had taken these 
steps, his limbs lost the power of motion. 
His face grew haggard with its expres- 
sion of intense suffering. All the fire of 
a volcano seemed concentrated in his 
burning brain. His eyes revolved in their 
sockets with glaring vivacity. Yellow- 
ish streaks overspread his features in a 
moment, as if dashed there by a coarse 
brushe dipped in paint. Sharp pangs 
trembled in his marrow. His blood 
throbbed like fightning, as hot and quick 
in every bursting vein, and then a whirl- 
wind of the wildest delirium wrapped his 
eoul in dreams of fire. 

“Tt is he?” shrieked the girl, recogni- 
zing him. “It is he! and oh! mother of 
Jesus! the yellow fever !” 

When the young man regained the 
light of rational consciousness, he was 
stretched on a pallet of straw in a small 
room. He raised his blue eyes, bright as 
ever, althongh his frame was thet of a 
skeleton, and he saw a face of exceeding 
beauty bending over him and wet with 
tears, It was the “sweet pale face!” 

u Thot hast saved me twice!” he mur- 
mured, in a scarcely audible whisper. 
He said the truth. She had watched 
over him with the tenderness of a sister, 
during many days and nights, while hia 
spirit hovered betwixt life and death. 

When the youth was convalescent, the 
two were wedded by the old man’ with 
the dark luminous eye—the bishop of 
New Orleans. 

“u The young lawyer must have been 
insane; for not even gratitude coul@ in- 
dace a rational mind to marry with such 
an onc.” 

Hear me ont,reader—I have but anoth- 
er word. The young girl was not fallen 
as the man sapposed. She was a poor 
sewer, and like many of her class, had 
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kept that soul’s-jewel—her pnrity--emidst 
rags and wretchedness, while many, nur- 
ny who would hive shrunk from the 
touch of her worn fingers, were losing 
theirs bencwth heaps of shining pearls 
and drapery gorgeons as the rainbow. 

And to-day the white forehead graces 
the Supreme bench of a western State, 
and the sweet pile face and serenely 
dark eyes light one of the happicst scenes 
out of heayen—the hearth scene of a 
love-illuminated home. And thus, to 
eternity, now and then doth some kind 
angel insert a golden leaf of true ro- 
mance in the cold iron book of human 
life, 


NEW ORLEANS FIFTY YEARS AGO. 
DEATH AND THE BOTEL KEEPERS. 


A worthy and eloquent writer, who 
enacts the part of New Orleans corres- 
pondent for the Concordia Intelligencer, a 
newspaper published in the interior of 
the state of Louisiana, quotes an article 
from a Boston gazette, relative to a man 
who once hany escaped premature buri- 
al in New York, during the prevalence 
of the yellow fever, and adds the follows 
ing story, by the way of illustration : 

The foregoing reminds me of an inei- 
dent that trauspired a few weeks ago.— 


Having dined at the Planter’s, a first rate 
family hotel, kept by Murray, formerly of 
the Natchez Mansion House, and repair 


ed to the halcony, overhanging Canal 
street, to enjoy the sea breoze, I fell into 
conversition with a gentleman regis- 
tered on the bonks as Major H—t, fate 
of the British army. Like all others of 
his class, he had seen much of the world, 
and was courteous and communicative. 
He had served in India, inthe Peninsula, 
in Belgium, in the wars with thie conn- 
try, and, subsequently, was an eid-de- 
camp to Bolivar, 

u More than thirty years ago,” said he, 
“I wee at this hotel, then known as 
Beale’s, It was in September, and the 

llow fever was prevailing, but as I had 
ong been quartered in the tropica, I felt 
no apprehensions. My vis-a-vis at din- 
ner was Lt. Cameron, a young Scotchman 
is the prime of life, commercial agent of 
a Glasgow house. For three days, we 
dined and spent our evenings together. 
On the fourth, he did not appear. While 
sipping my sherry after dinner, I sent for 
the landlord, and inquired for Mr. Came- 
ron.” 

“Major,” said he, “your friend will 
never dine with you again, bat whenever 
you like,I will conduct you to him.” 

“Strack with these words, which, 
though uttered with a polite nonchalance, 
had something ominous in them, 1 rose 
from the table, and in silence followed 
Mr, Beale. He threw open a small par- 
lor, and there lay my young ffiend, with 
whom I had parted at two o'clock the 
peraan evening, dend! Sir, E have 

ad my comrade cut down by a cnirassicr 
at my elbow; I have seen whale battzl- 


lions swept away by artillery, I have sean 
a storming purty torn into fragments by 
the cxplosion of a mine; T have secn 
bruve imen sink at sea, and hundreds per- 
ish in hospitals by the wasting ravages of 
wounds and disegse; but never have I 
been so shocked and appalled, as by the 
livid corpse of that young Scotchman! 
IJe had been seized with es unmedi- 
ately after leaving my roum, and expired 
at daylight; und so little impression had 
it made, and so much was such a death. 
within the every day line of incidents, it 
had net disturbed the business of the 
house, nor had the landlord, who knew 
our intimacy, nor the waiter, who atten- 
ded uz at table, and served us with cham- 
pague the evening previous, thought it of 
sufficient importance to name it to me. 
In those days, in New Orleans, resident 
gentlemen never appeared at breakfast, 
They took their coffee with a cher amie, 
some beautifiil quadroon; but if they 
were absent ut dinner, you might, with- 
out further jnquiry, apply for letters of 
adinimistration on their estates! My 
poor friend was already in his coffin, and 
even in my grief I could not ayoid noti- 
cing its elaborate fimsh, solid mzhogony, 
trimined with velvet, with a silver plate, 
his name and escutcheon beautifully en- 
grayed. I expressed my surprised that 
these conld be procured when the subject 
had only been dead a few hours. 

“ Major,” said Mr. Beale, “that is ea- 
sily explained. We have an undertaker 
attached to this house. Cameron’s coffin 
has been ready twelve months.” 

“ What, sir, had he a presentinent of 
death?” 

“No, major, not at all. But in this ci- 
ty the march of disease is rapid; onr fe- 
vera kill in a few hours; inortification un- 
mediately ensues, aud it is the rule of my 
house, from July to October, to measure 
every min for his coffin the moment he 
registers his name. ‘I‘he chances are ten 
to one he will be dead in a fortnight!” 

“ As I looked incredulous at thie state 
ment, Mr. Beale continued: “1 perceive 
you do not credit this, mujor, but follow 
me, if you pleasc, and you shall be con- 
vinced.” 


“He led the way to the attic of the 
house, and there, ranged around in grim 
array, stood sixty coffins, of different fin- 
ish and dimensions, one for exch boarder, 
with my own conspicioua among them, 
my name and coat of arms blazoned upon 
it! 

“Major,” said the landlord, “your 
mensure was tiken the moment of your 
arrival, You annotinced your intention 
to stay three months and while register- 
ng your name, my undertaker, who 
Watches the arrivals, and ia very adroit, 
applied his tape to you. I hope, sir, you 
are pleased. Inapect the heraldry. It ia 
all mght. We consult the best authori 
hes ai the British peerage.” 

_ 1 was too much shocked to reply, bot 
immediately retreated to my room, packed 
my baggage, and rang for my bill, de- 
termined not to sleep another night in a 
ed Where coffins were made, and prob- 

y graves dug, beforehand. My bill 
Was as follows: Major H——, to Beale’s 
Hotel Dr. Fane dave hoard at &2 R19 
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00; Lights, $1 50; Cigars $1 00; Paper, 
25 cents; Wine, 820 00; Coffin, $1 50; 
E E, $180 75. 

“I descended to the bar in no amiable 
mood ; threw down thirty-four dollars and 
seventy-five cents, but refused to pay for 
the coffin. Thad never ordered such a 
thing; on the contrary, it is a liberty I 
should not excuse, “Very well, Major,” 
said Mr. Beale, with a low bow and one 
of his blandest smiles, “ just as you 
please; it makes no difference. The 
coffin was maile in pursuance of a rule of 
my house. Had you remained a week, 

ou would, most probably, hive needed 
it, and ns we bury strangers before they 
are quite dead, hud this coffin not been 
made, your aristocratic body would have 
been sent to the trench in a pine box; 
Do not pay, Major. It is quite unnecessa- 
sary. But your cort of arms, the escut- 
cheon of the noble house of H....t, is 
on that coffin, and the first pauper that 
dies shall be buried in it” 

“This was too much for my ancestral 
pride, I threw down the sovereigns, 
made a bonfire of the coffin, and the same 
evening hired a barge to carry me froma 
city where such dreadful customa pre- 
vsiled. Imperative business, continued 
the Major, brought me to New Orleans, 
a few days ago. By a singular sort of 
fascination, I was drawn to the sune Ho- 
tal from which I fied thirty years tgo; 
and by strange coincidence, my stay is of 
the same durution, (I leave this evening,) 
and my bill is about the same.” 

“How Major,” I exclaimed, “has 
Murray charged yon for a coffin 7” 

“ No, sir, not exactly that—it occurred 
in this way, While registering my name, 
I felt some one touch me on the shoulder, 
as I følt it thirty years before. Indig- 
nant that the same trick should be played 
on me a second time, | wheeled, and at 
one blow knocked the man down, and 
placed my foot upon his breast. The 
mistake was proinptly explained. It was 
an attendant of the hotel in the act of 
brashing the dirt off my coat. I felt 
much chagrined, and the kait I could do 
was to ask the-poor fellow’s pardon, and 
insist on his accepting the same emount 
that E hed paid for my coffin on a former 
occasion,” 


Saying this, the major shook my 
hand and departed. Curiosity led me to 
visit the attic, but the rale of the house 
has been changed, and instead of coffins, 
I found long rows of Sherry, Madeira, 
Port, Cogniue, Holland, Old Jamaica and 
Irish Whiskey, in bottles and demijohns 
covered with cobwebs, like old monks in 
their dark gowns, which Murray here 
holds for his guests. 


John Jacob Astor, of New York, was the 
richest man in America; but his wealth 
was a trifle compared with the immense 
riches of Prince Esterhazy, a Hungarian 
lord. He is the owner of 130 villages, 


40 towns, and 34 castles. 2,500 shepards 


are among his servants. 


The Bible can be read in nearly a buu- 
dred and filty different Innanuens. 
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GEN. PALZ AND THE ROBHELS. 


As nartativee of heroic deeds must poa- 
seas an interest for all var readers, wa. 
presume we could write nothing thot 
would suit them better than the following 
story of the brave South American patri- 
ot, General Paez, The incidents are rev 
lated by a writer in the Revue du Now- 
veau ; and ase, we doubt not, 2u- 
thentic. 

About the month of October, 1827, al- 
though the war was dmwing to its close, 
the republic of Columbia was harrassed in 
a thousand different ways, Venezuela 
suffered with her sister States. One of 
the principal causes of alarm were the 
banditti, who, taking advantage of the 
political disorders, had strengthened 
themselves in mountainous regious,' 

The band of rohbers whieh inspired the 
greatest terror, no leas its proximity 
to the capital, than from the ferocious 
character of its chief, wes that of- Ciane- 
ros, whose segecity always enabled him 
to elude pursuit. e 

This. bold robber formed bis abode in 
wild forests, and mountains the most diffi- 
cult of access, and, in order to leave be- 
hind him no traces which might lead to 
his retreat, he caused jis men, in passing 
to it, to tread, one after the other, in the 
foutsteps of their leader. Notwithstand- 
ing .this precantion, it was ascertained 
that the band consisted of some two or 
three hundred arméd and desperate meu. 


The writer in the Revue, to whom we 
nre indebted for thie account, describes 


‘these robbers as men whose names the 


people trembléd to pronounce, and who 
inspired eyen the Government with terror. 
The officers in the Coluinbinn army shar- 
ed in this feeling. nnd none dared head an 
expedition directed against the fastnesses 
of tha robbers, Paez alone had the conr- 

eto undertake the perilous enterprise 
of penetrating to the hon’s den. One 
day it was reported that the bandits had 
made n descent on the valley, marking 
their course with murder and rapine.— 
They had repaired again to the moun- 
tains, but an Indian announced his abili- 
ty and willingness to point out their re- 
trent. i 

Now this Indian was unknown, and 
none could say that he was nvt a spy or 
traitor; but Paez, notwithstanding, re- 
solved to trust to his good faith and 
knowledge, His: friends endeavored to 
dissuade hiin, but to no purpose. He 
went—and went alone. 

Following the mountain-path which 
had been pointed ont as the way to the 
robbers’ strong-hald, he toiled on for an 
hour, with a firm step, like a man who 
has already, in his heart, given his life as 
a sacrifice. Snddenly he heard the click 
ofa gim-lock. 

“Que vive 2” cried a fierce voice, 

*,Jmigo !” replied Paez, advancing to- 
wards the sentinel whose head he spied 
amiil the foliage. 

In un instant, he was surrounded by 
bandits, with savage, bearded forces, arm- 
ed with pikes ond fire-arms. Tn spite of 
threats, insults and taunts, the brave man 
did not shrink, At length the robber 
chicf himself appeared, und measured 
Poex with n threatening nir. 


> 

~Ha! is it you, 7” said he. “You are 
called bere, aad it seems you do not be- 
be your repatation ! What do you want? 
“J came to give you good counsel,” re- 
phed Paca, “and to warn on of the fate 
which awaits you, if y™ o not abandon 
dishonest trade. 


ive me counsel?” sneered the 
prei E Yoa are imane! What care! 
for your advice or your threats? Look 
around you! Here are three hundred men, 
who, for six months, have set the soldiers 
of the republic at defiance. What have 
to fear $ 
: «You are blinded, Cisneros, by your 
de, and your success hitherto. But 
you cannot long continue thus. Do you 
iot eometimea foel romorse, when you di- 
rect against your follow citizens, who 
battled for liberty at your aide, those arms 
which you might employ so nobly in the 
servico of your country? I came not to 
otter you mault, but I came as a friend to 
mand to my country, to .offect a peace 
wtw yoti, ‘Torn from your evil 
outer, aid | promise you your life.” 
of} admire your insolence!” said Cisne- 
roe, “he pivtootion you extend to me is 
Hithonntete oonalor y you forget that you 
wv my yiiauner." And waving his hand, 
hie mon stund rondy to execute hs orders. 
Vow ata a wkillful general,” said Cis- 
inu to Pans, “direct, then, my men to 
fee upon you!" ir? i 
Who bandit regarded his prisoner with 
wh af pity; but Paez, without chang- 
iny valor, wtrotched himself up to his full 
height, -ii Á 
w\'aka nim!” he cried, in the voice of a 
annnitinjur; end three hundred muskets 
wive levellud at bie breast; “fire!” he 
woulil have suid, but Cisneros rushed be- 
twoon Paez and his mem The charge 
wae flyod iu the air. Still Paez moved 
twit a muscle! Compelled by admiration, 
Cisneros seized bw hand, exclaiming, 
“Poaco is cuncladed ! General, you are 


a huru!” 


JUSTICE IN LAYPT. 


The governor, in collecting taxes at a 
village, demanded of a poor peasant the 
sum of fifty ryals. The poor man urged 
that he possessed nothing but acow, which 
barely afforded sustenance for himself and 
family. Instead of parsuing the usual 
method when a fellah declares himself 
unnble to pay the tax demanded of him, 
which ie to give him a severe bastinading, 
the nazier (or governor), in this case, sent 
an officer tobring the poor man's cow, 
and desired some of the fallahcen to bn 
it. They saying that they had not suffi- 
cient money, he sent for a butcher and 
desired him to kill the cow, which was 
done. He then told him to divide it into 
sixty pieces. The butcher asked for his 
p , and was given the head of the cow, 


owner of the animal went weepin 
and charoned 


and complaining to the late M 
Ar. 


“My master,” said he, “I am oppressed 
and in misery : I had no property but one 
cow, a milch cow; and J and my family 
lived upon her milk; and she ploughed 
for me and threshed my corn, and my 
whole subsistence was derived from her; 


Ji 


the nazir has taken her and killed her and 
cut her up in sixty pietes, and sold the 

ieces to my neighbors, to each a piece 
for one ryal, so that he obtsined but sixty 
ryals for the whole, while the value of the 
cow was one hundred and twenty ryals or 
more, Lam oppcenved and in misery, and 
a stranger in the e, for I came from 
apother village ; but the nazir had no pity 
on me. J and my family are beggars and 
have nothing left. Have mercy on me, 
ond give me justice ; I implore it by thy 
harem.” 

The deflurdar having caused the nadir 
to be brought befere him, asked him: 

“Where is the cow of this fellah ?” 

“] have sold it,” said the nazar. 

“Por how mach ?” 

“For sixty ryals.” 

“Why did you kill and sell it 7” 

“He owed sixty ryala for land; aol 
took his cow and killed it, and sold it for 
the amount.” 

“Where is the butcher that killed it?” 

“In Minoof.” 

The butcher was sent for; the deftur- 
dar said to him. 

“Why did you kill this man’s cow ?” 

“The nadir desired me,” he answered, 
“and I could not op him. If I had 
attempted to do so, he would have beaten 
me and destroyed my house ; I killed it, 
aod the nazir gave me the head as my 
reward.” 

“Man,” said the defturdar, “do you 
know the persons who bought the meat?” 

The butcher replied that he did. 

- The defturdar then sent for the cadee 
of Menoof, and ssid to him,— 

KO cadee, here is a man oppressed by 
the nazir, who has taken his cow and kill- 
ed it, and sold ita flesh for sixty ryals. 
What is thy judgment >” 

The cadee replied: “ He iaa cruel ty- 
rant, who op es every one under his 
authority. Is nota cow worth a hundred 
and twenty ryals, or more? And he has 
sold this tor sixty. This is tyranny to- 
wards the owner.” 

The defturdar then said to some of the 
soldiers : 

“Take the nazir and strip him and bind 
him. Butcher, dost thou not fear God ? 
Thou hast killed the cow unjustly.” 

The butcher again urgec that he was 
obliged to obey the nazir. 

“Phen” gaid the defturdar, “if I order 
thee to do a thing, wilt thou do it ”” 

“I will do it,” said the butcher. 

“Kill the nazir!” said the defturdar. 

Immediately several of the soldiers 
present seized the nazir, and threw him 
down, and the butcher cut his throatin 
the regular orthodox manner of killing 
animals for food. 

“Now cut him ap,” said the defturdar, 
“into sixty pieces. 

This was done; the people concerned 
in the affair, and many others, looking 
on; but none daring to speak. The 
sixty peasants who had bought the meat 
of the cow were then called forward, one 
after another, and each was made to take 
a piece of the flesh of the nazir, and to 
pay for ıt two ryals, ao that a hundrej and 
twenty ryals were obtained from them. 
They were then dismissed; but the 
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what should be the reward of the butcher, 
and answered that he should be = as 
he had been paid by the nazir. e def- 
turdar, therefore, ordered that the head of 
the nazir should be given to him; and the 
butcher went away with his worse 
than valueless burden, thanking God that 
he had not been more unfortunate, and 
scarcely believing himself so ensily 
to have escaped, until he arrived at his 
village. The money obtained for the 
flesh of the nazir was given to the owner 
of the cow. 


AN ECCENTRIC. 

The Bald Mountain is the boundary 
between Yancey county, North Carolina, 
end Washington ceunty, Tennessee : and | 
it is a very singular thing that the Ten- ` 
nessee side is covered with a thick 
growth of stunted beech, of which there 
is none on the North Carolina side— 
There is very little rock on the bald part 
of the mountain, but we met with speci- 
mens of gneiss and milk quartz. After 
enjoying ourselves for eome time on the 
peak, we descended it on the side oppo- 
site to that by which we had ascended, 
until we reached the rock and cavity 
known as the Hermit’s Cave. The his- 
tory of the individual, who resided there 
for perhaps twenty years, and until some 
nine or ten years ago, is singular and in- 
teresting, and I therefore proceed to re- 
cord a few particolara what I gleaned 
concerning him. His name was David 
Greer, and disappointment in love was 
the reason assigned by him for seeking a 
residence in the mountain solitude. In 
accordance with the scriptural injunction 
t@build one’s house npon a rock, as he 
alleged, he erected his log-house, since 
destroyed, on a large flat rock, (a block 
of granite, I believe,) on the mountain 
side, but he would rather inconsistently 
take shelter in the cave under the rock, 
during a storm, and particularly during 
a thonder-storm. He raised cattle on th: 
mountain, and cultivated a farm there, 
and a ditch is yet visible which, it is said, 
he dag eight feet deep, without coming 
to either rock or clay, about a spacious 
field on the summit cf the mountain. 
His disposition was generally kind to his 
fellow-creatures, and bs would never fail 
to display hospitality towards the visitors 
of the mountain. He had some peculiar 
notions, hbwever, which led him to com- 
mit acts of great violence, which will be 
mentioned in the sequel. He wrote and 
publiahed his autobiography, and also a 
new constitution for the United States, 
10 which he fixed the salary of the pres- 


butcher remained. The cadee was ask: | ident at twenty-five dollars per annum, on 
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the principle that large salaries would in- 
duce men to seek public office from mer- 
cenary instead of patriotic motives. It 
wasa cardinal principle in hie code of 
morals and justice, that every good citi- 
zen was imperatively bound to put the 
liar or cheat tọ death ; and on this princi- 
ple he acted, on one oecasion, and put to 
death a Tennessean, named Higgins, 
whom he accused of having told him a 
lie. In consequence of this homicide, he 
was tried and arraigned for murder, in 
Jonesborotgh, Tennessee, and was ac- 
quitted, on the ground of insanity, his 
counsel giving hie Constitution of the 
United States as evidence among other 
proofs of his unsettled wits. His cha- 
grin was very great at having been de- 
fended on such a plea. It is also related 
of him, that many years ago, when the 
sberiff of Dancombe came to levy a tax 
on him (which he regarded as 6 high- 
handed oppreesion and invasion of his 
natural rights) he resisted that officer, 
and pursued him to Ashville, where the 
court was in session, and in his rage 
drove the judge, jury and lawyers out of 
the court-house, by pelting them with 
stones. He ultimately got tired of his 
mountain residence, and sought employ- 
ment in Tenneasee, and was there killed 
by a fellow-workman, whom for some in- 
sult he had declared he would put to 
death, and who, knowing Greer to be a 
msn of his word, in self-defence sought 
an opportunity and slew him.—Charies- 
ton Courier. 


NCCIURNAL LIFE OF ANIMALS, 


Below the mission of Santa Barbara 
Arichuna we passed the night as usual, on 
the bank of the Rio Apure, closely bor- 
dered by the impenetrable forest. It was 
not without difficulty that we succeeded 
in finding dry wood to kindle a fire, with 
which it is always customary to surround 
a bivouac, in order to guard against the 
attacks of jaguar. The night was humid, 
mild and moonlight. Several crocodiles 
approached the ehore. J think I have ob- 
served these animals to be attracted by 
the fire, like ous cray fish and many other 
inhabitants of the water. The oars of 
our boat were placed upright and careful- 
ly driven into the ground, to term poles 
from which our hammocks could be sus- 
pended. Deep stillness prevailed; only 


from time to time we heard the blowing’ 


of the fresh water dolphins, which are pe- 
culiar to the Orinoco net-work of rivere— 
according to Colebrook, to the Ganges as 


far es Benaree—which followed each othe 
er in long lines. 3 

Soon after eleven o'clock, such a dis- 
turbance began to be heard in the ad- 
joining forest, that for the remainder of 
the night all sleep was impossible. The 
wild cries of the animals appeared to 
range throughout the forest. Among the 
many voices that resounded together, the 
Indians could only recognize those which, 
after short pauses in the general uproar, 
were first heard singly. There was the 
monotonous howling of the aluates—tbe 
howling monkey ; plaintive, soft, and al- 
moet flutelike-tones, of the small sabajea- 
ous ; the snorting grumblings of striped, 
nocturnal monkeys; the interrupted cries 
of the great tiger, the cougar, or Ameri- 
can maneless lion, the peccary, the eloth, 
and a host of parrots, of paroquays, and 
other parrot-like birds. When the tigers 
approached the edge of the forest, our 
dog, which barked incessantly, came 
howling to seek refuge under our ham- 
mocks. Sometimes the ery of the tiger 
was heard to proceed from amidst the 
high branches of a tree, and was in such 


cases always accompanied by the plain-- 


tive cries of the monkeys, who were seek- 
ing to escape from the unwonted pur- 
suit. 

Ifone asks the Indians why this inces- 
sant noise and disturbance arises on par- 
ticular nights, they answer with a smile, 
“that the animals are rejoicing in the 
bright moonlight, and keeping the feast 
of the full moon.” To me it appeared 
that the scene had originated in some ac- 
cidental combats, and that hence the dis- 


turbance had spread to other animals, and- 


thus the noise had increased more and 
more. The jaguar pursues the peccaries 
and tapire, and these pressing against 
each other in their flight, break through 
the interwoven, tree-like shrubs which 
impede their escape; the apes on the tops 
of treea being frightcned by the crash, 
join their cries to those of the larger ani- 
mals ; this arouses the tribes of birds who 
build their nests in communities, and thus 
the whole anima] world becomes ina 
state of commotion, Longer experience 
taught us that it is by no means always 
the celebration of the brightness of the 
moon which disturbs the repose of the 
woods; we witnessed the same occurrence 
repeatedly, and found the voices loudest 
during violent falls of rain, or when, with 
loud peals of thunder, the lightning il- 
luminated the deep recesses of the forest. 
Humboldfs Kosmos. 


lwex. Thereis nota mors pernicious 
notion afloat in the world, than the one that 
ascribes to mere good fortune the results of 
that unbroken energy of character which, 
throngh defeats and failures, still presses - 
onward to its object, and regards every 
obstacle that would turn it from its settled 
purpose not only without disinay, but with 
exultation, ss conferring more honor on ` 
the struggle it is so well prepared to 
sustain. This fatal mistake in worldly 
ethics has blasted the prosperity of thou- 
gands. It chills ambition ; it deters ordi- 
nary and honestly aspiring minds from 
perseveringly following out their correct 
pre-conceived plans ; it offers a powerful 
temptation to the undecided to relax from 
their efforts; and, worse than all, it af- 
fords a plausable pretext for the inexcasa~ 
ble failures of the indolent. True it is, 
that the success of schemes devised with 
the utmost skill occasionally depend on & 
fortuitous combination of circumstances ; 
but certainly the experience of mankind 
demonstrates, beyond the possibility of a 
doubt, that more, very much more of suc- 
cess or failure is attributable to the indi- 
vidual, than he or the world at large is 
willing to believe. Nine times out of ten, 
your “lucky follows” are those keen-sight- 
ed men, who have surveyed the world 
with a scrutinizing eye, and unite to 
clear and exact ideas of what is necessa- 
ry to be done, the skill to execute their 
well-npproved plans. 


A New War or Gaining a Livine,— 
On the boulevards of Paris there is to be 
seen a woman who makes money by ex- 
perimenting on the sensibilities of the 
fair sex, e veneration which French 
ladies hold for the swallow, that precious 
messenger of Spring and of omexis, 
is well known. The woman spoken of 
moves their hearts, and loosens the stringa 
of their puraes, hy means of these aweet 
little bi About the promenading hour 
of the afternoon, on the Italian boulevard, 
she goes with a cage in which are con- 
tained some five or six swallows; these 
are exhibited to passers by, particularly 
to the Indies, whose compassion is 1mme- 
diately excited on secing the efforts of the 
fluttering little prisoner to be free.— 
“ Would you like to let one go ?” says the 
woman, “it will only cost you two pen- 
nies!” As may be supposed, many avail 
themselves of the pleasure, pay their two 
pem to. the woman, receive in their 

ands the bird, and then enjoy the satis- 
action of seeing it flyaway again at lib- 
erty. In this way, one by one, the cage 
is emptied, and the woman goes homes, 
where she finds her swallows already 
arrived before her. The birds having 
been trained, take advantage of their 
liberty only to return directly to the hab- 
itation of their mistress. The next day 
shecommences the same comedy anew. 


o 


QJINGULAR REVELATIONS !—An es- 
AO hugel and improved edition of the 
«* JEstory and esplanntion of the Mysterious 
Moises," and C'onmuuication with Spirits in 
the Neneteenth Century, of more than ninet 

closely printed pages, being the most full an 

correct history of the matter yet published. 
By É. W. Capron and H. D. Barron, Auburn, 
N- Y. This work can be obtained by the 
huudrad or siugle copies, at this office, and of 
the authors. ‘Sn le copies 25 cents. A libe- 
ral discount made to thore who purchase by 
the tlozen or huydred. Orders from a distance, 
post pail, and containing remittance for one 
ot more copies, will be promptly attended to. 


Hostos, Oct, Lut, 1853. 


l ISTORY OF THE MYSTERIOU; 

NOISKR TIRARD AT ROCHESTER 
AND OTHER PLACES, —Founts EDITION, 
Lis hiti—Contiining all the new develop- 
muyta on tho subject, as well as a complete 
History of the Hise aud Progress of these 
Airimge Phenomena, their recent appearance 
in many plac ts of various investi- 
gations by gentlemen of high sciontifie attain- 
monta ; toge thor widh all that is as yet known 
fu relation to the subject. This work is pub- 
lished with the sunction of the family of Mrs. 
Fox, and it is hoped that all who are interest 
odin the subject will aid in its circulation. 
‘The Publisher would be glad to place it on 
sala in the hands of responsible purtics where 
over it may be ordered. The wholesale price 
in G per hundred, or single 12 1-2 vents. 
Ordera hy mail will be puuctually attended to. 
Agents desiring the work to sell will have the 
must favorable terms offered them, on appli- 
cation, post paid, to 


NEY 


D. M. DE y 
Sep.7.tf. Avendo Ill, Rochester, N. Y, 


LaRoy Sauderland. 


COAN RBBATIONS on Chararter, (with a 
clart for intellectual culture,) Health, 
Disease, Marriage, Children, Education, Vo- 
cation, Bad Habits, Hereditary Iniperfections, 
Nervous Complaints, Mental Ditliculties, &c. 
Rooms in Court street, apposite the head of 
Hanover street. Office hours from 9 to 2, 
A.M. je2af 


eee : Man, considered in respoct 

to his Form, Life, Spirit. An Essay to 

ward a correct Theory of Mind, with Directions 

for Demonstrating its Trothfulness. By Lo- 

Roy Sunderland. 374 cents single, $12.60 
ex hundred. Tor sale at this office, und hy 
cla Marsh, 25 Cornhill, Boston. Also by 

Vowler & Wells, 13L Nassau st. New York, 

tf 


Books! 


FULL assortment of the most valuable 
works, are kept constantly for sale at the 
offlce of the Sunday News, on the great Rr- 
forms of the Age, including the following sub- 


ects: 
j Health, Education, Physiology, Anthropo- 
logy, Pneumology, Electricity, Human Rights, 
Phrenology, Pathetisin, Association, Psycho- 
logy, Magnetism, Water Cure, Theology, : 
je23t 


HE PRINCIPLES OF NATURE, Her 

Divine Revelationr, und a Voice to Man- 
kind. By A. J. Davis. §2.00, For sale at 
this office. 


Anthopelogy. 


R the Science of Man in its Bearing on 
War and Slavery, and on Arguments 
from the Bible, Murriage, God, Death, Retri- 
bution, Atonenrent, and Government, in sup- 
t of these and other social wrongs. ty 


| Discases treated by Magnetism! 


N RS’ LA ROY SUNDERLAND is happy 
to Mform invalids that, having given 
her attention for the last six years to the 
treatment of Discascs by Magnetism, with 
very gratifying success, she is induced to offer 
her serviees to such us may Wish to avail 
themselves of this most wonderful power. 
The following are some of the Forms of Dis- 
eases which she has sueeceded in curing -— 
Rheumatism , Sick Hendache, Paralysis, 
Neuralgia, Tic Douloureux, Cholera Morbus, 
Epilepsy, Inflammation, Deafness, Ifysteria, 
Spasins, Fits, Bronchitis, Hypochondria, Loss 
of Voice, Old Sores, Prolapsns Uteri, Stric- 
tnres, Touth Ache, Want of Sleep, Blindness, 
Scrofulous Swellings, Asthma, Gout, Palay, 
St. Vitus’ Dance, Convulsions, Sciatien, Lock 
Jaw, Milk Leg, Spasms of the Eyo-Lids, Apo- 
pa , Spinul Distortions, Lamenesa, Bruises, 
lip-Diseuse, Ke. - 
ts. Sunderland has for male, Magnetic Ma- 
chines and every variety of Medicul Electro- 
Magnetic Apparatus. Also, the most approy- 
ed Abdominal Supporters, and Elastic & oul- 
der Braces, Ladies are invited to call. Court 
strect, near Howard, opposite the head of 
Lanover street. : jati 


b 
To Invalids ! 
HO are tronbled with shortness of 
breath, weak chest, rough and spitting 
of blood, with inability or indisposition to sit 
erect, pulpitation of the heart, pain in one or 
both sides, distress or sinking, or sense of 
oneness at the stomach, with heartburn and 
acid eructations, costiveness and piles, sense 
of weakness and pressing down of the lower 
abdomen, Weakuess of the hips, and pain and 
toss of sensibility and strength in the lower 


tinbs, with inability to walk much, weakness > 


and pain in the back, nervousness, with low 
spirits, and often crying, not knowing the 
causo, 

All who are weak from long confinement; 
who live sedenturily, are of lax fibre, easily 
fatigued, or who ure pregnant, predispyused to 
abortion, or are in child-bed, particulurly all 
affected with spinal complaints. 

Also, all Jaboring under what are called fe- 
male weaknesses ; shoomakers, tailors, curricrs, 
seamstresses, and especially jemale operatives 
in factories; also, weak ladies and gentlemen 
when travelling. 

Jax-fibred children who are weak, growin 
fast and lounge much, public speakers and 
gi who have weak voices, sore throats 
and weak stomachs aud backs, and also bluw- 
ers upon wind instruments, máy hear of n 
method of cure, by consulting Mr. or Mre, 
Sunderland, Court street, opposite the head of 
Hanover. jea 


Pathetism! - 


R ME: SUNDERLAND for a series of years 
iVE has succceded wonderfully in curing dis- 
eases of BODY and MIND, where the ordi- 
nary methods of medical treatment could be 
of no avail, Cases of Nerroua Difieylty, such 
as Imperfect Sight, St. Vitu's Dance, Cramp, 
Deaficess, Vits, Headache; Monamania, es- 
pmen y, Neuralyia, Paralysis, Pulpiiution of 
the Henrt, Rheumatism, Spasma, Tu Donlour- 
eis, Toothache, Weakness und General Debil- 

ity, have been cured by him without the use 

of drugs. He has broken up bad habits in the 
use of Tobacco, Opieem, and Intoricating 

Liquors. We has also eured Shruameriny and 

Insanity, and entirely removed the itii 

to Suride and Crime, by Pothetisut. 

Rooms in Conrt streer, opposite the head o 

Hanover. Office hours, from 9 to 12 A. M. 


—— i a a e 


VIE GREAT HARMONIA. Being a 
Philosophical Revelation of the Natural, 
Spiritual and Colestial Universe. By Andrew 
Jackson Davis. Vol. 1, THE PHYSICTAN, 
Contents—Philogophy of Hexlth, Disease. 


fenry C. Wright. For sale nt the office of | Sleep, Death, Psychology and Healing. Just 
the Spiriteal Philosopher. 
ugt+—ti 


Price 25 cents. 
a 


published and for sale at this office. Price 
81.25. u 


SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHER. 


PROSPECTUS 


Spiritual Philosopher. 


Devoted to the Exposition of 
NATURE, 
Physical, Animal, Spiritual, Celestial, Divine. 
ANTHROPOLOGY, 
Physiology, Psyoholegy, Phrenology. 


Design of the Infinite in the Develo; nt 


„of MAN, his Wants, Temporal, Social, Intel- 
lectual, 
PATHETISM; 
CURE OF DISFASE, 
without drugs. 
ent of Character, 
Without Degrading Punishments. 
PROGRESSION, 


without miracle; and the Individual, Conja- 
gal, Parental, Fraternal, Filial, Universal 


RELATIONS OF LIFE, 
without Discord. 


PNEUMATOLOGY, 
Pledged to no Traditional Pognias, its col- 
umus are open to the Influence of 


GOODNESS AND TRUTH, 
from the different Sects in Religion, each 
School in Medicine, every Party in Philosophy, 
and from the 
Higher Spheres of Intelligence Above, 

in response to the GREAT Qrestrons of the 
prengut Age, ås to the REALTIES and Laws 
of the 


SPIRIT WORLD! 


its EXTERNAL Manifestations to ua below, 
the Natur + anch Couuwunicutions, their 
Conditionsan Use. 


ENEY; 
THE FORM AND ORDER OF SOCIETY, 


Whit shall Harmemue the Antagonising In- 
terestsc lip astute of 


ATTRACTIVE .xUUSTRY, 
Sufficiency, Happiness and Heaven. 


Published avery alternate Saturday at No. 3 
agg opposite Hanover street, Boston, 
ass. 


GF TERM, —Puymenta, always in advance, 
81 per Volume ; 6 months, §2 per year. 


EF To Ciens Any AGENTS ER 


When sent to one address, and the money 
aocompanies the order :-—Six Volumes, KĀ; 
Twelve Volumes, $9 ; Twenty-five Volumes, 
815; Fifty Volumes, (and upwards in the 
same propastion,) $2). 

Single numbers J0 cents per dozen, 


Address, post paid, 
LAKOY SUNDERLAND, 
Boston, Mass, 
New York, for sale by Fowlers and Walk, 
131, Nassau Street. 


The Cynosure! 


Court Street, Boston, opposite the head of 
Hanover Street, 


LAROY SUNDERLAND, 


Ts happy to announce, that he has opened an 
offica, fas above) where all are invited to 
: eall who wish to reccive or to givs 
- information illustrating 
AUTHROPOLOGY, 
Or whatever appertains to Man's Origin, Pro- 
gression, Destiny, Health, Influence, 
(tf) Happiness. 


